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No.  75.  The  Call  of  the  City. 
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1.  0    thou  who  walk  -  est    on  the  wave,  And  who  a  -  lone  hath  pow'r  to    save, 

2.  *  Here  souls  of    ev  -  'ry  tongue  are  found;  Who  come  from  earth' s  remot  -  est  bound ; 
3y  Here  mul-  titudes  tread  sin's  dark  ways,  En  -  tangled      in        a    hopeless  maze, 

4.  Here  lit  -  tie  ones     of    ev  - 'ry    clime  Are    sac  -  ri  -  ficed    to    vice  and  crime, 

5.  0    Mas  -  ter,  vis  -    it    us     a  -  gain.  And  raise  up    Pen  -  te  -  cost  -  al    men, 
-m--   -m-            -^-  • 
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Thou  sov' reign  Lord  of  land  and  sea,  The  cit  ~  y  calls,  it  calls  for  thee. 
They  know  thee  not,  and  have  not  heard  In  their  own  tongue,  thy  precious  word. 
While  heaven's  pathway,  pure  and  bright,  Lies  air  un  -  no  -  ticed  to  their  sight. 
Taught,  from  the  days  of  ten  -  der  youth.  In  ev  -  'ry  thing,  save  ho-  ly  truth. 
And     wo  -  men  too,  that  old    and  young,  May  hear  of    thee,      in  their  own  tongue. 
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The    cit  -  y    calls,     it    calls    for  thee,      By    sin  and  shame  and  mis  -  er  -  y; 
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0  Saviour!  Come  and    set    it     free.     The    cit  -  y    calls,     0    Lord,  for  thee. 
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TKe   Gospel  Messag^e 

No.  2 


This  the  second  of  a  series  of  great  books  of 
sacred  songs  is  even  stronger  than  the  wonderfully 
successful  No.  1,  because  it  contains  a  larger  and 
more  complete  variety  of  new  and  familiar  selections. 
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28  CHtxrcK  Hymns  and 

Familiar  Oospel    Songs 


Our  former  series,  New  Songs  of  the  Gospel 
Nos.  1,  2  and  3,  also  New  Songs  of  the  Gospel 
Nos.  1,  2  and  3  Combined,  sold  more  than  one 
million  copies. 

This  new  series,  The  Gospel  Message  will  have 
a  wider  circulation. 

We  sell  more  low  priced  books  than  any  other 
publishers  :  probably  more  than  all  others  combined. 
The  reason  is  evident ;  our  books  contain  a  greater 
number  of  new  songs  than  any  other  books,  are 
printed  on  better  paper  and  more  securely  bound. 
We  use  only  the  new  style  pages  with  large  distinct 
music  and  text  type  easy  to  read. 

The  Publishers. 
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TKe   Gospel  Message 

No.  2 


The  Gospel  Message,  No.  2. 


No. 

C.  A.  M. 


Send  the  tiospel  Message. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 
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1.  All     the     joy      of    the  world   is  thine,    With   for  -  giv  -  en      sin      it  came; 

2.  Does  his  peace  like     a       riv  -  er  flow       From  its    fount    in  -    to    your  soul  ? 

3.  Tar  -  ry      not  while  the   daylight  fades,     And     the    even  -  ing    shad  -  ow  comes; 
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Tell      thy     joy 
Lead  some    one 
Bear    on    wings 
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that    the  world  may  know  The     pow'r 
to     the    Fountain    Head  That    they, 
of      a     song  thy    Lord  To        ma    - 
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of     Je  -  sus'   name, 
too,  may     be    whole, 
ny    dark  -  ened  homes. 
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Chorus. 
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Send    the  Gos  -  pel    Mes  -  sage   true,       0  -  ver  land     and 


ver      sea: 
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Till       ev    -    'ry    soul    with    joy    shall  come,       0        Je  -  sus,         to      thee. 
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A  Wonderful,  Lovable  Saviour. 


Harriet  E.  Jones. 

it 


Ira  B.  Wilson. 
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1.  A  mer  -  ci-  ful    Saviour    is  Je  -  sus  my  Lord,  He    heareth  the  pen  -  itent's 

2.  A  won  -  derful    Saviour    is  Je  -  sus  my  friend,  So  strong  to  de  -  liv  -  er    is 

3.  A  lov  -  a  -  ble    Saviour    is  Je  -  sus  my  King,  The  Chief  among  thousands  is 

4.  And  when  I  have  entered  tne  cit  -  y    of    gold,    His  own  blessed  face  I   shall 
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Elea;     While  claiming  the    promise  contained  in    his  word,  He    saved  a  poor 

e;        I         safe  -  ly    can  trust  him   till  toil  -  ing  shall  end.  Who  saved  a  poor 

0  he      is     so     love-ly,      I    can -not  but  sing:   He    saves  a  poor 

There  bask    in    his  smile  while  the    a  -  ges  are  told,    Who  saves  a  poor 
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sin-ner  like    me 


,  ,      Chorus.  ,  ,  , 
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like  me. 
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A    mer  -  ci  -  ful,  wonder  -  ful    Sav      -       lour, 
A      mer  -  ci  -  ful     Sav-  iour,     a      won-  der-  ful   Saviour, 

i 


-^ 


^m^: 


:i^it=i^: 


jtzut 


I     I 


te:zzte=|e=:^=^: 


i 


&.^ 


m 


^^- 


^ 


u 


*^<=s= 


U    I        1^1 


1!*^ 


Tir-|> 


A      lov    -   a  -  ble    Sav  -  iour   is 


he;   - Thro'    ten -der 

Je   -    sus   my     Sav  -  iour; 
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passion  and    in  -  fi  -  nite  love      He  saves    a  poor  sin-  ner  like    me.     (like 
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me.) 
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No.  5. 

H.  L. 


Heaven  is  in  My  Soul. 


Haldor  Lillenas. 
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1.  Oft      in     the  years  that  are  long  since  past,  I     wonder'd  where  heav'n  could  be; 

2.  There  is       a  heav'n  far    a-  bove    the   blue,  To   which  Je-suswent    a  -    way; 

3.  Naught  can  describe  what  a      joy      in    mine,  I     press  t' ward  the  hap  -  py      goal; 
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But  I  discover  -  ed  the  place  at  last,  Je  -  sus  brought  heav'n  to  me. 
But  since  in  him  I  have  been  made  new,  Heav  -  en  is  mine  each  day. 
Sunbeams  of  glo  -  ry    a  -  round  me  shine,   Heav  -  en     is     in     my        soul. 
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Chorus. 
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Heaven       is      in      my    soul      to-day,       Je  -  sus  has  washed  my    sins      a  -  way; 
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Peace  in      my  heart  like     a      riv  -    er    flows,  Waves    of     glo  -  ry         roll. 
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Glo  -  ry       to     Je  -  sus    for     ev   -   er    more,      Heaven      is     in     my     soul. 
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Blessed  Comforter,  Dwell  in  Me. 


C.  A.  M. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 
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1.  Blessed  Comfort-  er,    dwell  in  me    I    pray,    Fill  me  with  thy  fulness  day  by      day; 

2.  Blessed  Comfort-  er,    for  my  Lord  and  King    I  would  to  the  world  thy  sweetness  bring; 

3.  Not  for  self  I  pray  thou  in  me  should' st  dwell,  But  that  I  the  praise  of  Christ  may  tell; 


ftnn^^i^i^^^^^u^^_ 


r 


For  thy  dwelling-place  I  would  fitted    be,     That  the  world  thy  pow'r  in  me  might  see. 
Gladly  would  proclaim  un  -  to  ev-  'ry    soul    All    the  joy  I  find    in    thy  con  -  trol. 
So    in  me  re  -  side     ev-  'ry  passing  hour,  While  I  show  to  all    thy  keeping    pow'r. 
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Chorus. 
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Make  me    fit    for  thy  dwelling-place,    Blessed  Comfort  -   er.  On   my  heart  as  I 
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walk  with  thee,      I  thine  image  would  bear;    0      make  me  fit  for  thy    dwelling-place, 
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This  my  pray'r  shall    be.       Bless  -  ed,  ho  -  ly     Comfort  -  er,      dwell    in        me, 
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His  Love  Never  Failed  Me  Yet. 


James  M.  Black. 
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1.  I      have  walk'd  qn   the  mountaia  of     gladness  and  joy,    And  his    goodness    I 

2.  He     has  guid  -  ed   my  feet  when  I    could  not    behold      All    the  snares  that  the 

3.  Tho'  the   way  may  be  nar  -  row,  the  cross  hard  to  bear,  His  dear  Word  bids  me 
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ne'er    can    for -get;       I      have  walk'd  in     the  val  -  ley    of     sor  -  row  and  tears, 
tempt  -  er    had    set;       Like   a    dear  Shepherd  kind,  safe-  ly    lead  -  ing  me  thfough, 
nev    -   er      to    fret;       I      will    fol  -  low    the  footsteps  of  Christ,  my  dear  Lord, 
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Chorus. 


But  his  love  nev  -  er  failed  me  yet. 
For  his  love  nev  -  er  failed  me  yet. 
For    his    love    nev  -  er  failed  me     yet. 
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Nev  -  er  failed    me    yet,    nev  -  er 
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failed    me      yet,      His     love    nev  -  er  failed    me     yet;  Whereso- 

nev  -  er  failed  me   yet; 
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e'er      I       go,    this  one  thing    I    know.    His    love    nev  -  er  failed  me     yet. 
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The  Army  of  the  Living  God. 


C.  A.  M. 
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C.  Austin  MiL£§. 
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1.  Hark!  On  the  highway  of    life      a    sound,    As    crest- ed  waves  of     o  -  cean  roar, 

2.  Onward  they  march  with  a  faith  unmoved      By      an  -  y  change  of  time    or  creed; 

3.  Step  in  the  ranks,  you  are  need  -  ed  there,    Cling  to  the  church  and  God  will  bless; 
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Lash'd  by    the  storm  in     its      fu  -  ry  spent.  As     they  beat  up   -  on      the    shore. 

;  Tl^eir's  to     believe    that  the  word    of    God     Can     sup  -  ply  the  world's  great  need. 

He         is    the  hope  of    the  whole  wide  world  For     the  cause  of      righteous  -  ness. 
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Hear  the  tramp,  tramp,  tramp  of  the  army        as  they  march  along  the  way  of    life, 

Tramp,  tramp,tramp,tramp,tramp,tramp,tramp,tramp,tramp,tramp,tramp,tramp,tramp,  tramp, tramp, 
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They  are  weary  of  the  toil  and  the  travel,  of  the    bit  -  terness  of  strife;  (of  strife;) 

Tramp,    tramp,  tramp,tramp,tramp,tramp,tramp,  ^S 
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But  they  hope  and  trust, looking  ev  -  er  on  the  path  the  saints  before  have    trod, 

Tramp, tramp,  tramp,  tramp,  tramp,  tramp.tramp, tramp, tramp,  tramp,  tramp,  tramp,tramp,tramp,tramp. 
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And  as  they  march  a-  long  their  faith  grows  strong  in  the  church  of  the  Uv-  ing  God. 
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No.  9. 

L.  S.  L. 
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He  Never  Forgets  His  Own. 

LiDA  Shivers  Leech. 
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1.  When  shadows  darken    my  earth- ly  way,      And   long  and  drear -y  seems  the  day, 

2.  When  cherish' d  plans  all  here  seem  to  fail,      And  doubt  and  fear    my  soul    as  -  sail, 

3.  O  no,    he  nev  -  er    for -gets  his  own.      And  dear-er     he      has  dai  -  ly  grown, 
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This  promise  sweet  comes  my  soul  to  greet,  He  nev  -  er  for  -  gets  his  own. 
'Tis  then  I  rest  on  his  lov  -  ing  breast,  Who  nev  -  er  for  -  gets  his  own. 
Since  that  glad  day  when  he  came    to    stay,    And  made  my  poor  heart  his    home. 
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He  nev  -  er    for  -  gets 
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his    own,  ...      He    nev  -  er    for  -  gets    his      own; 
0     no, 
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One    so  nigh  Who 
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nev-  er     for  -  gets    his 
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No.  10.        I  Know  Whom  I  Have  Believed. 

C.  A.  M.  C.  Austin  Miles. 
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t:z4     qs     _s    qs       5=! "1 

^  •   ^   m-^—wi   ^  ' 

Iw IW ^ ^— 

>t4 — ^-^—^—J-^—^~t~ 

"S — 

_^___H ^——j—^ 

— ^^ — q5^i__^_ 

t> 

r           .%..    .%.   .%..     m      •  - 

rr  s^r:  ^ 

1.  Praise  -  es    be       to  God, 

for 

I       am   glo   -  ry  bound, 

For      I      am      a 

2.  I            am    un  -  der  grace, 

nor 

Ion  -  ger  un  -  der    law, 

In      the  bless -ed 

3.  When  the  days    are  drear 

-  y, 

spent    in   pain      or    woe. 

When  the  watches 

4.  Not         a -lone    for    me, 

but 

all     who  will    may  find 

Sweetest    con  -  so  - 

^^j_4      •  •    -L     ^  .    ^     L 

f=^-w-^-^^^ 

F^-f'  -M- 

b- 

t 

-   V     V    V     ^ 

mir  -   a  -  cle      of     grace;       Ask  of  God      a    sign,     it  sure  -  ly    can 

light    of   love   I'm     free;        To  the  word    of  God      I  go    when  sore 

I'll  be  trust- ing    Je  -  sus,  so        in      ev  - 

Seek  the  will    of   God,  and  for      the  word 


of      the  night  are     long, 
la  -  tion    for     his      woe; 


be  found 
distrest, 
'ry  place 
of  Christ 


■J-' 


m 


-j- 


.T= 


:t=fe^q 


amzTE 


i 


Ci           *. 

Ik-                 Ik. 

1               Chobl 

rs. 

V            1^ 

fc       K          ff       1            ■ 

~    ;rj     '          i                1 

1 

\A       J 

JS       p        is     J         m 

.1         1 

"1                          ,.                     '"Iw  ■ 

©5^— «S-i- 

t  si:  ^    S       3 

=&3  .    F     « 

—J          -h' 

=15 — q^ 

— ^s*=3 

In 

This 

I 

To 

a     hap  -  py    Christian's 

is    what      it    says       to 

can      al  -  ways  sing     this 

the  bless  -  ed     Bi   -    ble 

face,   -v 

me:     [        ttj 
song:    f 
go.     J 

-f - 

know  whom 

1    have 

be- 

(mS* 

1        i           II           1 

ri'  •      1 

P         ^   * 

w—^- 

1            1 

1          •   • 

_5    1^     K    r_     » 

k          I      fe 

l».        i»   • 

^       «  • 

_!■_: 

1 ^ — 

^     ^       ^     h        h    ^ 

^       ^   r 

^r     r 

>       ''^ 

^    "" 

s 


^^3 


t=S=t=i=t:^t 


4-g< 


-:i; 


:Sr:-V:5L-; 


liev  -  ed     and  am    persuad  -  ed    that  he     is      a-  ble      to  keep  that  which  I've  com- 


4: 


m 


-te_^: 


-ip'— 1»- 


-t 


:»=SI: 


mit  -  ted      un  -  to    him      a  -  gainst  that 


m^ 


-^-i^- 
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No.  11. 


Each  Moment  I  Will  Trust. 


Arthur  Wilton. 


m 


1.  Each    moment       I      will    trust    in    him     who     did     so  much  for      me,     Who 

2.  The     full  -  ness      of     thy      sac  -  ri  -  fice,      0        Je  -  sus,    let    me     share,  That 

3.  0         let    me      see     thy     pierc  -  ed  hands  and   touch  thy   wounded     side.    And 


i-MzT: 


43 


t       I        1^ 


:t=t: 


i 


4 


:i=t- 


^smm^ 


ig 


::X 


tt^t: 


bore  the  burden  of  my  guilt  on  hallowed  Cal  -  va  -  ry.  And  this  shall  be  my 
if  I  may  up  -  on  my  heart  thy  sorrows  I  will  bear,  And  on  my  brow  thy 
ill      the    glo  -  ry      of    thy    presence      I  would  e'er  a  -  bide.    And  then  no    matter 


11 


t==t 


f=N 


:^-^§gL_:g_-^-_-^:-lg- 


t=t^t 


^_4i^i£ 


:t=:t=:-; 


■"-[■ 


t 


^-r-A- 


:=i: 


q=1: 


:X 


-^ 25J- 


*->- 


~r  -  * 


dai  -  lypray'r,0  keep  me  close  to  thee,  That  I  may  all  thy  full -ness 
crown  of  thorns  with  meekness  I  will  wear;  And  thus  my  love  to  thee  I'd 
what  to     me     of   grief  or    woe  be -tide,  I'll      un-der-standan  -  oth  -  er's 


g:i=i^ 


^ 


:[:=t: 


:iV- 


ifcpg 


t=t=t==f: 


■xzzw:- 


:^=^z=k: 


£ 


know, 
show, 
woe. 


s 


r— r- 


x~-\ 


Chorus. 


-m li — -^ — p 


t 


l¥ 


m 


-7^- 


Each       moment    brings     a       bless  -  ing.     Each        moment    brings 


-J: 


care; 


f 


:5: 


m 


d: 


:=!: 


3 


M 


I'll    keep    the    care,     the 


:.=J 


ing       I 


will    with     an  -   oth 


:p: 


iCi: 


share. 


-<Z- 


i 
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No.  12. 

T.  M.  Eastwood. 


Forward! 


AbAM  Geisel. 


i 


A 1- 


i 


■I — \- 


u 


A V 


--U- 


-»l=^- 


1.  Our  mot  -  to  shall  be  forward, 

2.  We've  many  toils  and  dangers 

3.  The  Lord  will  lead  us   upward, 


m 


As  thro'  this  world  we  go,   We  will  not  wait  nor 
To  meet  us    on    the  way.  At  night  our  feet  may 
And  not  forsake    his  own,  For    he    has  sure  -  ly 
_l_  -^-     _     .*-   -^   ^. .      ,    .^-    -      -      - 


t- 


■^-- 


»=te=^=^=q 


t=± 


-^-^ 


t=:t=t=t 


A. 


-I i 1- 


i 


fcit 


I       I        I 


^SE^ 


i=W 


lA-tn- 


■■^- 


i 


gE;iEEjF*=^ 


tar  -  ry  In  des  -  ert  plains  be  -  low;  Then  onward,  ev  -  er  onward, 
stumble,  The  sun  may  smite  by  day;  But  in  the  strength  of  Je  -  sus 
promised      To  greet  us  round  the  throne;  And  some  day  with    re  -  joic  -  ing 

.    :*^    _(22. .    _«.    M-.    .m..    .«.    .«..    .*.    .^. 

=:r=|i:==t:: 


Our 

We're 

We 


^^ 


3^ 


i-5*= 


•"   I   I   i 


I     I 


"1- 


dai  -  ly  song  shall  be,  Un  -  til  the  shores  of  Ca  -  naan  Our  eyes  in  rapture  see. 
gird-ed  for  the  fray,  We'll  reach  the  golden  eit  -  y  And  ev  -  er  -  lasting  day. 
in  his  sight  shall  stand.  With  all    of  his  redeem' d  ones  From  ev'ry  isle  and  land. 


i^zil- 


^- 


f^ 


%=^ 


42- 


4 V 


%=^ 


t-r-*r-n*-r- H ^ 

P«3 


"J=i: 


Forward! 


Forward! 


Forward!        Press 


f=S: 


r-t 


*=fzzt 


^fi-:f^ 


•zl: 


^^a=^i 


s^'^^ISf 


-^=* 


-^-       -w-       ---  -s)- 

brave-ly     on,    our    cause       is 

I       I 


w 


-J— 


i^E^^E 


:*-■!: 


just; 


Xz.n:. 


-3:- 


Forward! 


t;i — I — I — I — c  o- 1 —  I — 1-^ 
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Forward  I— Concluded. 


5rra|=4 


^^E^E^^iiEBl 


P*- 


4 


Parts. 


m — ^ ^-  ■ — I — *• 


I        \ 


tw 


Forward! 


Forward    to    vie  -  to  -  ry!  For    in    our  God  we  trust. 


J: — __rr|zd_| — I j—Ci 1 ^ — ^_C| , p^|._t:5L^M 


No.  13. 

C.  A.  M. 


3EE55 


?^=ts: 


'A-t:^=SJ;^f=.t-7± 


Anyway  He  Leads. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


r~l- 


:=1=: 


4 


£1 


§•- 


1.  There  is  One  who  always  walks  be  -  side  me,    'Tis    Je  -  sus 

2.  There  is  One  whose  hand  is  quick  to  hold  me,    'Tis    Je  -  sus 

3.  There  is  One  whose  heart  knows  ev'ry  sorrow,    'Tis    Je  -  sus        my  saviour 

4.  There  is  One  whose  ear  is  quick  to  hear  me,    'Tis    Je  -  sus        my  Saviour; 

'Tis    Je  -  sus  my  Saviour; 


my  Saviour; 
my  Saviour; 


m. 


^z^-^^ 


I^ZIZjKZJ^TIZMZZ^ 


'^'- 


^    ^ 


^ — hj ^—"zg ^- 


F~ 


I — r 


i 


^=:^ 


-  -  '    f 

In       his  arms  of  love  he'll  glad- ly    fold    me.     He       is     dear- er    to    me    than    all 


•|^:  -w-    -z?--  I        I       I     1 

Thro'  the  mist  -  y  way    of  life    to  guide  me.     Lest     I     per-  ish    if     I    should  fall 


And    he  knows  the  burden   of     to  -  mor-  row     Will    be    lighter  when  he      is     near. 
What    a    joy    to  know  he's  always  near  me,      By     his   presence  my  i^oul    to     cheer. 


^^fe^^^SEjiiESE^::^? 


->4— ^ 


-k4— ^ 


Chorus. 


i4—n 


l^. 


^      ^ 


. r^ — b* — , — « — 1 


-p^— t^— r 


^^^^^mmm 


■^— 


m 


Anyway  he  leads  me  is  the  right  way,  E-  ven  tho'  I    cannot  understand; 


_te,^.te_fe.^jgzg— tfzte: 


-k4-+ 


•      ^^^^^^^ 


EEEEE 


I 


=5=5S: 


tho'    I     can-not  understand,  yes, 


ES;iis£ 


-S-«- 


5e-^-^~w  —d^-id—W 


I  ^1 


An  -  y  -  way  with  Je  -  sus    is      a  bright  way.  While  hold-  ing      his  hand. 

his  hand. 

-V-     I     I 


►■-      -(5'- 


J?— b!^ 


p»— te^- 


^ 


-|52- 


-■ — r- 


^^t=[i: 


a 
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No 


.14. 

C.  A.  M. 


Altogether  Lovely. 


-j-u 


C.  AtfsTiK  Miles. 


ip^^^s^i^ 


;SEE3 


«— s 


.^  V 


1.  Joy      is    springing  in    this  soul    of  mine  and     a    song    is      in    my    heart; 

2.  Peace  is    dwelling    in     my  Jife    to-day,    ev     '—  ^ —    --  i- -  ^  -  - 

3.  Naught  shall  sep- a- rate  my 


rJt-dL- 


:4: 


^^ 


life    to-day,    ev  -  'ry  hour    is  bright  to      me; 

Lord  from  me,   for    I'm    un  -  der    his    con  -  trol; 

-^-     -m-     -m-  -m-'  ^      -0~      -«- • 

icz=[i:zi£__^,^_[:=zrg— g— gz=H--r-gi^ 


^    • 


-I 1- 


:ff*=Bi3 


n 


-s — 


All    my    life    is  spent  with  One  I  love,  from  whom  I  ne'er  shall  part;{ne'er shall  part,  for) 
Love  is    guid-ing  all    my    dai  -  ly  path,  e'en  tho'  I    may  not  see     (i  may  not   see,) 
All    my  needs  he  shall  sup  -  ply  in  love    to     sat  -  is  -  fy    my  soul;    (my     soul,  and) 


\~x 


td: 


lailE 


«-i-«- 


i^r 


Ev  ;  'ry  moment  of  my  day  is  full  of  a  hap  -  pi-  ness  di  -  vine, 
Why  I'm  led  a  way,  I  would  not  go,  but  I'm  walking  with  my  Lord, 
I        will    fol-low  whereso-e'er  he  leads,  for  with  him  I    am    se  -  cure, 


=^=^: 


_^.^_^_ 


ff=£ 


For  I'm 
Sat  -  is  - 
Home  at 


.(2- 


■r-=ri 


g-t^ 


r^r 


Chorus. 


tz=t=t 


■7^- 


y^- 


1^ 


•s<- 


walking  with  Je-  sus  and  he 
fied   ev-  'ry  moment  to  trust 
last  he  shall  lead  me  and  rest 

--    ^-..  .^.  \ei  B;?: 


■&- 


-^ 


-is*- 


is  mme. 
his  word, 
is    sure. 


H-    -(2-    -^., 


He    is    al 
He    is    al 


^r^^-^-0-^^- 


He    is   al 


h  feJ-^^^^ 


Ttziar 


togeth-  er  lovely.  He's  the 
togeth-er  lovely,  And  I'm 


:r= 


:x:pnir=p=prr.F=Eq 
:T:5JE&--^:z:ted 


E 


i^FP 


•pi^- 


^ziEz;ir:p:x.iFE^: 


i»^— p^- 


42- 


7-^- 


-i4-+ 


£ 


i ; 


^-_35^=* 


3S 


I 


-zd- 


ttS: 


•<!§- 


fair  -  est  of   ten  thousand  to 
glad  tliat  I     am  un  -  der  his 


J^ffi 


:»:ljt.ie::lJC: 


fe 


my  soul; 
control; 


:?-r5r-=^: 


>— t^- 


--*q?HE 


-     ^    -  -  II 

He's  the  HI  -  y     of    theval-ley,  the 
{Omit '.. 


Ett^E^ti-5-:E^ 


-(2- 


-P2- 


:^^g: 


to  my  soul ; 
his  control 


r— r 


_|2- 


H-- 
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Altogether  Lovely— Concluded. 


J— J 


^^=A.,^;t- 


^^e^^li^g^liilii^te^ 


bright  and  morning   star;        For  he  feeds  me  and  leads  me  where  the  green  pastures  are. 


:§fz 


-h— I 1 V 


:f-t; 


t=t==l: 


.12. 


No.  15. 


Simply  Trusting. 


L.  S.  L. 

May  he  used  as  Duet. 


LiDA  Shivers  Leech. 


faj: 


3? 


S 


1.  Simply      trusting 

2.  Humbly    trusting 

3.  Ev  -  er     trusting 


:st=^: 


Christ  my  Sav  -  iour, 


^4=i=^- 


-&•-*• 


I 

In      his    presence  I'm  so  blest; 

in  the  shad-  ow,      When  the  sun       is-  hid  from  view; 

in  the   sun  -  shine,   With  all  fear     and  doubting  gone; 


;E5 


SBEP:! 


di^i 


-JX 


t 


t==i: 


L.^     I 


:± 


1§ 


That  the  storms  which  beat  a-  round  me, 
Not  a  cloud  so  dense  and  low- 'ring 
On      the   mountain      top  with  Je  -   sus, 

3^-r-rr-"-gzz=::^:g:g=c5zzzipi 


Drive  me  clos  -  er        to     his     breast. 
But     his  love    can      still  shine  through. 
Still    'tis  "bet  -ter       farther      on." 


--=^=t: 


^i 


Chorus. 


^     I 


'^^.^^- 


SEi 


\-^A- 


is^^^PPlii 


Simply  trust  -  ing       day  by      day, 


^:^=te; 


I 
Trusting    Je  -    sus      all     the     way; 

-m-  ^^ 


tizt 


:^[: 


-r=r- 


I 

rit. 


t--^- 


:ij=^ 


3=q^ 


S=l«- 


Doubting  not      whate'er     be  -   fall. 


Trusting    Je  -   sus      that  is        all. 

I     r^ 


:t=|^— iE.-iz:te 


-m-  ,       I  I 


S5I 


i 
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No.  16. 

C.  A.  M. 


For  My  King. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


1.  Nothing  have  I     to      of  -  fer  worth    his      praise,      On  -  ly    a   will-ing     service 

2.  Leaning  up  -  on    his    shoulder        if        I        may,         When  I  am  wea-  ry     working 

3.  Try-  ing  my  best  to   serve  him  whom     I        love,         Higher  than  an  -  y      oth  -  er 


giiilt^^ip 


v~v~i^~r 


31  jm—^—Mzzmz^^-jF^-^ 


I 


>-^ 


1 


m 


:J^lt^ 


-JBLZJMIZiat 


%^ 


vzut 


in  his 
all  the 
joy   shall 


ways;      Willing  if  he   shall  send    me,     0  -  ver  the  roll  -  ing      sea; 
day;        Hearing  his  words  so    gen  -    tie     Chiding  in    ten-der      tone; 
prove;     0  -  ver  and  o  -  ver    try  -  ing.    Faithful  to  him     to       be; 


r^ 


IS      I  I 

:J=:Fat-=:i: 


Chorus. 


w 

Leaning  up-  on    his     promise    with  me      to        be. 

Tell-  ing  me   he   will  nev  -  er  leave  me       a  -    lone. 
Kno wing,  tho' all  un-wor- thy,  he' 11  cling   to        me. 


Wher  -  ev  -  er    I    go  and  what- 


^- 


Srhzfe 


W=^-W. 


ieiz  :ieizzirz:^E=^3ztez^ 


P 


^      y     y  ^    ^     ^ 
s^^_  s 


ev-  er      I   do,  it  shall  be      for    my  King;  When  ev  -  er    I  may,  of  his    wonderful 


:^£^Er£^ 


^^^     ¥  ¥    W    ¥ 


^^  ^    ^     ^ 


"fU^ni^—^—^^zL 


i£ 


t¥=h 


-^—^-^ 


^ 


=s==^-=iv 


sg 


love  with  joy       I    shall    sing.      And    o  -  ver  and  o- ver  the  sto-ry    I'll  tell  how  his 

-m--'   -»-  -m-  -•-  -• 


?=Tiff 


r.^zzzizzcmzzzf£=z^Ez:rmzzzmzzmz::^riz^ 


:Wz:it—m—^ 


¥     y    ¥      ¥   y    ¥ 
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For  My  King —Concluded. 


voice  spake  to    me,  And  how  he  has  made  me  a  child  of  his  love  for  -  ev  -  er      to      be. 

-^-  -9^-m—m-    -m--,  ^  ^  -m-  -•-•  b<»-  -0-- -'^-  -m--    M. -0'^ 


-i,^-L: 


igS3 


No.  17. 


God  is  So  Good  to  Me. 


i 


L.  S.  L. 

Duet.  With  expression. 


LiDA  Shivers  Leech. 


as 


US 


acfi: 


-s^ 


I        can    not  doubt  my  dear  Saviour's  love,    As       on     the  mount    I 
Walking  with  Christ   is   sweet -er      to     me       Than    all    the  world's  vain 
He       is      so    good    to     me     ev  -  'ry    day,     Keeping    me      in      his 
I'll    cling    to    him  what-ev  -  er    may  come,  And  through  e-  ter  -  ni  - 


pd2zfi=^ 


1 


^ 


I        I       1 


^J- 


^^-b-4- 


^^ 


J- 


I    I 


stand, 
charms, 
care; 
ty, 

I 


■sH 


4 


L-pzr. 


:q=:^: 


It: 


:t=' 


[Si 


And      looking    back      I        plain  -  ly     see    The  leading  of     his    dear  hand. 

Tho'      rugged      be      the       path      I    tread,  I'm  leaning  on     his  strong  arm. 

His      bless-  ed    sun  -  light    floods  my  way.  My  burdens  and  joys     he  shares. 

Round  the  white  throne  where  praises  ne'er  cease,  I' 11  tell     of  his  love     to  me. 


J_J. 


J- 


U 


1 


-i  J^J 


% 


ftzr: 


=t 


:p3z 


■iz\ 


Chorus. 


tpi^piJ 


i-^Ht — H ! \ — >. 

' — ^     1 

r  ^   ^  -; 

p=^==i-^^|— ?- 

i^W-gE-M 

b     5    5    S      ^ 

-     -]v-        -V 

^                    i      ' 

God     is     so  good     to 

'!      1      'i       f^      '1 

III                         -      ^      ^    ^  ^. 

me,   .    .    .        God    is      so  good     to        me,   .    .    . 
to    me,                                                                      to    me, 

■^   ^A-     *-   *z   :- 

g:£^-£--i=g^= 

■  ?^~ .'S- 

= — 1 

.JL       WL       iL      '^        m. 

-  n    1 — 1 -\ 

^v    [        ;        !     .   L        ' 

-     r-          U           1 \ \ 

■f  M"^ 

J— t 


fe=S— Jn^j 


-fS- 


^^ 


-<&- 


mm 


t^—W: 


I'll   love  and  serve    him  faith  -  ful  -  ly,        He    is      so   good     to      me. 

-•■-    -m-  -m-    -f5>-      -9-    --s*-  •      -m-    -m-    -m-        t  1 


I       1 


tz-=t 


n^s 


fczt 


r 
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No.  18. 

C.  A.  M. 


I  am  Bound  for  Canaan. 


^^m 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


^B=^ 


^^ 


^^-:fe^ 


^^^ 


^^ 


-F=T 


Chorus. 


i^ 


find  me    oa   Canaan's  shore  )  1^    1^     '       i      -,^         ^  ^ 

-U  r    ^i;   ^Z^-l  fCt:  \  ^^'  '^o-  -'^o  "l>  «^y  in  Egypt  land,      I     am  bound  for 


^^^^^^m 


^^^g^^ 


^^^^ 


vict'^  won,  peace  aud  joy  n.y  portion,  My  soul  Shall  rest    on  its  shore  by    aud    by 


Coprrifhi,  MCMXII.  by  H..ll.M.„i,  ^„     ,_. ,_ 
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No.  19. 


The  Way  is  Narrow. 


H.  L. 

1 

Haldor  Lillenas. 

h^ — IS- 

._j ^, ^s- 

-J        -^    -^        ^ 

— 1 IS N i^ !S'\ — 1 -1 — 1 

nv 

ns   ^ 

^ 

-^ — 

—M- 

— "i — 

«- 

-^ H^ P--H P-r  l/^""    '    -i 

V"  /    w         S 

_j 

J 

s 

J       ,.1       «         J 

"^ *      M      ^      S 

fear, 
-  fore, 
see, 
alU 

1.  The 

2.  The 

3.  The 

4.  The 

way 
way 
way 
way 

IS 

is 
is 
is 

narrow 
narrow 
narrow 
narrow 

that  leads 
that  leads 
that  leads 
that  leads 

to 
to 
to 
to 

life, 
life, 
life, 
life, 

_5-        •             •         •         -■          4» 

I      sometimes  tremble  and 
But  Je  -  sus  trod  it     be 
But  wide   enough     I      can 
But  there  is  room  for    us 

^:-fHr- 

_• 

~ff~ 

*       1 

--— 

_» — 

"S*"— 

— ^ — 

-^z- 

.m ^ — ^ m- w— 

^^_U-j 

^^  Q       W 

"k 

tar 

»      m 

w 

M 

l_    .- 

m 

1         U     L^     L'     L^ 

V  •    p     1 

1       n    r 

1            '          '         !         ; 

1           '■         ■ 

1 

^ 

^      ^ 

^ 

1 

^ 

I 

'^ 

1  '    1 

i 


j- 


t:^-V 


^^ 


3^=i: 


^-i^^- 


1t*- 


«-: 


But     in      the   midst  of  all  storm   and  strife,  I     know  that     Jesus    is  near. 

His     bleeding  foot  prints  are  call  -  ing    me     To      fol  -  low  him  ev  -  er  more 

There  faith  and  hope  in  their  ful  -  ness  thrive,  There's  room  for   Jesus  and  me. 

Then  siu  -  ner  come  while  the  spir  -  itstrires,  O     hear    and  yield  to   his  call. 


1  -9- — 1 1 

_J 

J        ^    A ^ 

r~J          -A 

rJ d — 1 

\/[      ^  '       m 

J 

m         m       m         m 

m^          "iJ      -1 

•i  •        M  '       1 

/n\     "          ^  • 

^    *            m    " 

■  Ti  '         ^ 

'               Zj             1 

z^          a  . 

-  m        S      S        s 

S  -          d 

«  •         b  • 

Je     -     sus,         Je     -     sus,        lead    me    all     the      way;                    On    -    ward, 

Je  -  sus  lead   me    all     the  way;   0                                                          0   lead    me,  On- ward,  up- ward, 

r^3:    1     L~b~br 

t— -! — r— tr 

-m. p_ 1 ^_ — 

^ »_^_K-  -W—W—W^—W-A 

CS'      V     b    l»     !• 

b     «     b     p 

1         1/     '         1^ 

J    1       •          L^          L^ 

^    \       ^    '      ^          ^  I 

1/  1    V 

V      "^    t      ^ 

^= 


:=i: 


up    -    ward,      home-ward  ev  -  'ry       day;  Je     -     sus,  Je    -     sus, 

on  -  ward,  up  -  ward,  O    lead   me,  Je  -  sus,  lead   me    all     the  way,     O 


g 

I 


_^_^=iS=izr^--tez=jLi=g 


jM=:^     0  |.p     0—\ 


£ 


I 


t=x 


^-=t=^-Vm 


k— ^-^—^-ite 


3E=iK: 


rr 


t?-^i — t?-t 


i=4*=q- 


ii=a!t 


^iig 


precious  Saviour,     King,    0    may  thy  praises     ev  -  er  ring,  for  -  ev  -  er 
-0-    -0-  %0-    -0-    -e-^^-  -^- 


nng. 
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No.  20. 

C.  A.  M 


Tell  It  Here ! 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


1 .  There  are  many  '  'mansions  fair, ' '  That  are  waiting  '  'over  there, ' '  They  were  purchased  by  the 

2.  Are         you  dwelUng  in  the  light  ?  Is  your  pathway  ever  bright?  Is  your  du  -  ty  ev  -  er 

3.  Are    you  building  for  the  day,  When  from  earth  you'll  pass  away?  Are  you  laying  up  in 


m^m 


qs=:iv 


> — h — \ 


s-.^ 


"King    of     glo  -  ry,"And    a      ti  -  tie  clear  we  see.  One  for  you  and  one  for  me; 
grow  -  in g  clear  -  er?   Are  you  walking  with  the  Lord?  And   be-liev-ing  all   his  word? 
heav'nyour    treasure?  Is      the    Comforter  your  guest?  By    his  presence  are  you  blest? 


i 


^- 


s 


4^-^. 


■m=--m: 


i2: 


i^^ 


Ebfrain 
-S — K 


^*s=:]^ 


qv=:1^ 


I 


S5 


^=i 


■■-m-K 


^=ni 


"0  -  ver  there"  we'll  tell  sal- vation's     sto    -    ry.    1 

Are      his    promis  -  es  each  moment     dear  -  er?    xDo  not  wait  to  get  to  glo- 

Does    he  give  the   witness    in    full     meas-ure?) 


ry, 


@sa=t 


S 


*=fc 


m 


^' 


ita— 1£ 


:(B=*=i2=&czlc 


i/    L,     1/    U' 


•^  »' 


i 

XT 


W- 


s 


-^— N- 


.ci;_ 


W- 


^SEIE?E3; 


Tell    it  here!  Tell    it  here!  For    I    love  to  hear  the  story,  Tell 

Tell    it  here!  Tell   it  here! 


^     ^     ^     ^     ^ 


here!  Tell     it  here!  Are  you  sure    of  sins  for-giv-en?  Is    the 

Tell    it  here!  Tell    it  here! 


J^ggEgE^^Ei: 


■S-j?-^- 


i 


■\^ — b^ — ^ — ^—\^ — ^ — ^ — b»» 


i 
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I 


Tell  it  Here!— Concluded. 


rit. 


->->— S-4s— J- 


-Q-fy-t P P—S fS— J 


■^H^E^- 


I 


^zt* 


SdzS 


3 


rz5^ 


^  1^  I 


Spirit's  witness  clear  ?  Do   oot  wait  to    get  '  to    heaven,  Tell  it  herel(Teiiithere!) 


ess 


m 


^ 


■r-=r- 


:te=)e 


I     N    N 


I 


^ 


f-\if—\ir=^ 


r 


No.  21. 

L.  S.  L. 


On  the  Rock  to  Stay. 


LroA  Shivers  Leech. 


:5: 


4=^_^: 


a»i-=-|i'- 


ii=-j^=-^^ 


^ 


i^^E^gp^iiS 


1.  I      was    drifting     on  with  the  tide    of    sin,     From  the  fold  was  far      a  -  way, 

2.  When  he  lift  -  ed     me  from  the  mi  -  ry   clay,    All    my  night  was  turn' d  today, 

3.  I       can   have   no   fear,  for    his   presence  near    Fills  with  joyful  praise  each  day; 


g:i 


^=^S: 


ipz: 


*=f 


^ 


:t^— ^=:[ 


#=?:e?: 


^~^- 


T-S 


^-+ 


5- 


When  my  Saviour  came,  praise  his  holy  name,  And  he  put  me  on  the  rock  to  stay. 
And  the  burden  roU'd  from  my  sin-sick  soul.  When  he  put  me  on  the  rock  to  stay. 
Tho'    the   bil-  lows  roar    I    am  kept  se-  cure.  Since  he  put  me  on  the  rock   to  stay. 


^E^ 


-^-rt=s=i=fn 


S 


:t=t=t=ri2: 


!m     W     W 


*ifc: 


t=t=t2=^ 


i=f--fcte 


g: 


jZ. 


Chorus. 


i 


mi 


I'm  on    the  rock,  hal  -  le  -  lu-jah!     I'm     on    the  rock    to     stay; 


ii=^: 


■S=»- 


i 


XZ- 


-*^^-b^— ^- 


hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  ! 


;i: 


rs;=X 


5E^ 


i 


J: 


^ 


"^^m 


-J^=^ 


:t3at 


For    he    lift  -  ed    me  from  the    mi  -  ry  clay.  And  I'm  on    the  rock    to   stay. 


^i 


.^   .m-. 


-"^ 


P^=l^±=5 


:^=N^: 


:[==t 


£ 


ig=:K— r-^g=r=g: 


t- 


-i^— r- 


422-^ 


r 


i 
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No.  22. 


Helping  Bach  Other. 


T.  M.  Eastwood. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


^m^mm. 


1.  Ma  -  ny    a  load  would  be  lighter  to- day,  Ma  -  ny    a  sorrow  would  soon  pass  away, 

2.  Life  would  be  sweeter  and  full- er  of  joy.  Hearts  would  be  purer  and  cleans' d  from  alloy, 

3.  Earth  would  become  like  to  heaven  above,  Ev  -  er  around  float  the  sunshine  of  love, 

4.  0  what  a  happy,  bright  world  this  would  be.  Hap  -  py  to  all  whether  bondmen  or  free, 


•dJifii^-z:te=tez:te:xiM=fei:bt=i[i=:tz:r: 


U-f 


■t=t 


W    Lio     Li>      b<>    k 


pis 


Ma-  ny  a  night  would  be  turn' din- to  day. 
We  would  have  ho  -  ly  and  bless -ed  em- ploy 
In  ev-  'ry  soul  be  the  peace  of  the  dove 
God  would  be  reigning  from  riv-  er  to    sea, 


=:Cti 


M-W 


iz=:!;2=:^=;^ri=t^=jg=:i^ 


opi^iipii^ 


If  we  would  help  one  an  -  oth  -  er. 

If  we  would  help  one  an  -  oth  -  er. 

If  we  would  help  one  an  -  oth  -  er. 

If  we  would  help  one  an  -  oth  -  er. 


in 


-g»— ii»- 


^ 


Chorus 


l^     U* 


■F=^F 


-w  -w  -^  -w  -w  -1 

l^    1^    L^    1/    i/ 
Help   ....    one    an -oth       -        er, 
Help  one  an  -  oth  -  er,  help  one  an  -  oth  -  er, 


help  ....    one    an  -  oth    -    er, 
Help  one  an  -  oth  -  er     a    -    long  life's  way ; 


pEjEg-i^^Eg 


B=i^_^_^iL=!y&_^: 


t=t= 


-^— ^- 


t=:t=t 


-f*._^ — _, 


.^-XI. 


:te=N=:^ 


X^ 


zrSr 


3tZ« 


w 


I  ^    J  _J 


tt:=t2=P 


t 


Tm-- ^- 


I- — ->        -  r^ 

Help   ....    one    an  -  oth     -      er    from  day  to  day;   . 

Help  one  an  -  oth  -  er     from    day      to    day,     Yes,    help  one  an  -  oth  -  er  from  day     to 


tc? 


day; 


ss 


gg-g-g 


i^zzte: 


rJ^iz^j 


:t=i: 


-F=S-F 


-H^-^l* — W — »■- 


'^—\i^—^-^-M- 


^^m 


1^ 


*:* 


J=S:ir«i^S: 


TP-T^-J-^ 


f 


1/  U  U  1/  ^         1^   i^ 

Help  ....  one   an  -  oth       -        er,  help   ....    one    an  -  oth 

Help  one  an-  oth  -  er,  help  one   an  -  oth  -  er,    Help  one  an  ■  oth  -  er    and       nev  -  er 


er, 
"nay;" 


e^^? 


SlT^ 


i«^fc^-k-k^ 


:t=|: 


t=.t 


*-^=l 


•='i 
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>— i^Tz ;^— [irzr 


Helping  Each  Other.— Concluded. 


&^^ 


i^asp^ia 


one       an  -  oth        -       er         and  nev  -  er,       nev  -  er  say      '  'nay. ' 
Help  one   an-oth-er,  Help  one    an-oth-er   and     nev  -  er,  nev  -  er    say         'nay." 


Help 


-?--  ?-■  ^ 


PL^_f_^L«^ 


-  -^-  l> 


-m-^- 


^-t 


^=Ne=  ezi^izte: 


E| 


it^zztzzzt 


^m 


^—\^-^- 


]jt—^—r^- 


H, — Hj — :a — ^:a — ha- 


^ 


No.  23. 

C.  A.  M. 


rm  Living  in  Canaan. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


1.  All  that  drew  me  I  have  left  behind,  Here  in    Ca-naan     better  joys  I  find; 

2.  Safe  a  -  bid  -  ing  I  will  nev-er  fear,  For   my  Sav-iour     ev  -  er  will  be  near; 

3.  I      am  drinking  from  a  ceaseless  well,  Here  in    Ca- naan  where  I  love  to  dwell. 

4.  Praises    ever  I  am  glad  to  bring,  Un  -  to    Je-sus      my  Redeemer  King; 


Q 

,          ,        ^      1 

'^        fe      ^        !i      1            IN        IS 

, 

1  1 

A ^ — 

-^—^-^1^- 

-^-^-^^-^^^A—:!^ ^^i-b^N- 

1 — 

-qs-^ 

— 1 — 

^1 

IT  Pk          4 

J     J      1    *.  -J.-,,  J    ^      J    •       ^.    «  r-j 

^    . 

«      ^ 

H^     4 

u^ — ^~ 

Peace 
When 
So 
For 

-5— ^-•-*- 

a  -  bid  -  ing, 
I     call    him 
to    oth  -  ers 
his  mer-cies 
-m-    -0-      ^-s 

blessings  un- confined,  For  I'm  liv - 
he    will  al  -  ways  hear.  For  I'm  liv - 
I      am  glad   to    tell,    That  I'm  liv - 
I    will  shout  and  sing.  For  I'm  liv - 

mm     m'    m    ^        f  *    f     t 

-5— 

ing 
ing 
ing 
ing 

-?- 

-S — ^- 

in     Ca  - 
in     Ca  - 
in     Ca  - 
in     Ca- 
ff    s 

— m — L^^-j 

naan  now. 
naan  now. 
naan  now. 
naan  now. 

m — 1 — 

-1 1 m. — •_ 

p---5-p^g-» — r^-ff- 

-"- — 

_pE_ 

—m — «- 

-r~ 

-1 1 

WtS'      m 

!•       !•     !•_!• 

L     ^    _-     ^            J     K 

V 

L_ 

U       1 

t 

42-*  J 

\              1          ■           ;        1    ^. 

1/       ^     w       \^     \            w       iX 

T       '          ^        ' 

1          1 

1 

1         1/     '^     1 

1 

Chorus. 


I    am   living  in  Canaan   now,  Where  the  sh  wo  wers  of  blessing  a -bound; 


abound; 


i^i 


4?i-J K~l 


f^- 


m 


M=* 


iSEE«EgE?EElEs 


^; 


a 


^    ^  -   -    -        _  '^^  w. 

Where  the  riches     of  grace  in    plen-ty  are  found,  I     am  liv- ing    in    Canaan  aow. 


i2=il 


^TZt 


t:=bfc:t 


^E^ 
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No.  24. 


He  {&  Mine. 


C.  Austin  MilfS. 


* 


-\ 1 1 1- 


■\ ^- 


PariS. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


^^3 


±=±=h 


1.  There  is     a   Shepherd  who  cares  for  liis  own,  And  he 

2.  Je  -  sus  left    heaven    my    Saviour  to    be,  And  lie 

3.  There  is      a     Comfort- er  come  from  a-bove.  He    too 

Tenor  and  Basses,  or  all  in  unison,  or  solo. 


s  mine;  Nothing  am 
s  mine;  I  am  not 
s      mine,      Coming    to 


M 


ii 


^^ 


rr 


i 


1-^^- 


t=^=i 


-\ — I- 


^^^=t 


:f 


m 


I,    he's    a    King  on     a  throne,  But    he 
worth  all  he  suffered  for    me.    But    he      is 
me    to    re  -  veal  Je-  sus'  love,  And  that     is 


^  .  ,gL.  '^^^-^ 


mme;  How  he  can  love  such  a 
mine;  Tho'  I'm  not  worthy  he 
mine;      Shepherd  and  Saviour,  and 


i=t 


it 


T 


I  \  \  \  \ 

-ff — I — \ — \ — h 


^ 


^ 


'^^LX^\ 


i 


^^ 


w 


% 


~d • ■* &- 


f 


¥-- 


sin  -  ner  as  I,  Tho'  he  is  mine;  I  can -not  fathom  tho'  oft  -  en  I  try, 
dwells  in  my  heart.  And  he  is  mine;  From  him  I'll  never,  no,  nev-er  de- part, 
Com  -  forter,  too.  They  all    are      mine;      That's  why  I  know  the  old  sto  -  ry     is  true. 


m 


^ 


^ 


f—r-r 


fe 


-f—r 


'  G>  ' 


^ 


)E^E 


P^ 


>— liT 


^ 


t=fp 


P-^45?^i^ 


1 \ f- 


Chorus. 


gp^  |[^J-,-JP^?^ 


^ 


W 


i5i-~ 


m 


But      he      IS       m 
For       he      is        mme 
They    all      are      mine 


ine.  ^ 
ine.  \ 
ine.   J 


^!2- 


He 


J 


mine,    .    . 


^ 


-iS*- 


He 


-^  I  He    is  mine 


^— h* 


UA 


M '  r 


t 


-^^~ 


^ 


r-^ 


Tho'  all    un  -  worthy,     I     know  he     is    mine,         He 


J 


^^l^^^^^^^^i^^A^^PJ 


M 


IS  mine;     Tho'  it    is    wonder-ful,  yet    it    is  true.    That  he      is     mine 

yes,   he   is    mine, 


ii 


-r-r-ig^=:g: 


'^-^^ 


g 


i 


l^Z^ZZ^l 


rrr^rr^  rf^^-^^ 


122- 


t=t 


-f2-^ 


T^r 


mine ; 
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No  25. 


Jesus  Saves. 


Elsie  Duncan  Yale. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


S: 


Mij-^ 


^ 


ar4^^^^ 


■^ 


^ 


'^=^ 


•gy^ 


^r^^ 


1.  Wondrouswordsof  joy  and  love,  Jesus  saves,  Jesus  saves.  Rich  the  gifts  from  heav'na- 

2.  Seek  the  souls  who  dwell  in  sin,    Je-sus  saves,  Je-sus  saves,  Un  -  to  him  each  wand'rer 

3.  Bear  the  news  to    ev  -  'ry  land,  Jesus  saves,  Jesus  saves.  Heed  the  King's  divine  com- 


4±* 


i 


fc* 


^31 


#— ^ 


S 


f 


112=^ 


r 


I  I 


^-A 


Soprano  &  Alto  in  unison. 


i*;=5 


-<^^ 


I3±5 


m=¥F=0^ 


^; 


z^ 


i=t 


bove,  Jesus  saves,  Jesus  saves.  For  his  love  shall  light  the  way.  He  will  guide  us  day  by 
win,    Jesus  saves,  Jesus  saves.  Bid  them  come  to  him  and  rest.  Weary  ones,  and  long  op  - 
mand,  Jesus  saves,  Jesus  saves.Till  the  souls  in  shades  of  night.  Shall  behold  the  gos-pel 

1. 1^: 


m 


*i* 


£^ 


r     11     I     I     tt 1    I    # — e 


i 


^ 


tr^ 


Soprano  &  Alto  in  parts 


:|=f: 


A II  voices  in  parts. 


Chorus.*  Tko parts. 


^iM 


\ 1- 


^^m 


t=^^ 


.-^T^JjZ^^z=^ 


25^ 

day.  We  will  praise  his  name  for  aye,  Je-  sus  saves,  Je-sus  saves, 
prest,  By  his  love, may  all  be  blest,  Je- sus  saves,  Je-sus  saves 
ligh  c,     Gladly  greet  its  radiance  bright,  Je-  sus  saves,  Je-sus  saves 


'.  I  Tell 
.  J  Inst. 


the  love  of 


m 


^ 


gJ^TlMjr'F 


atzt 


#### 


-# — 19 — *{- 


d     .       s.- 


--^ 


ffi 


J: 


r 


^^^ 


3=^ 


Je  -  sus,  Tidings  ev  -  er  sweet.     Boundless  are  his  blessings.  Praise  to  him  re-  peat. 


^^rnimr^r^f^W'  I  ^mti 


r,  U    All  in  parts.  j       i       I  I  ,      "^i     ^      ^ 


Bear  a  -  far  his  message  O'er  the  ocean  waves,  Jesus  saves,  Jesus  saves,  Je-  sus  saves! 


m 


■^^J^J 


-g^ 


iftte 


t=3 


A  # 


1 


icztc 


^ 


1^-r 


High  voices  one  part,  lov/^  voices  the  other  part.  I         I  '         I         ' 
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No.  26. 

T.  H. 


That  Means  You. 


Thoro  Harris. 


Sl3 


^^ 


*i=:|s: 


itnt-r 


m- 


?^t 


,  Bless- ed    in  -  vi  -  ta  -  tioa  from  the  King  of  heav'n,  Blessed      in  -  vi  -  ta  -  tion 

Rec  -  on  -  cil  -  i  -  a  -  tion  thro'  his  precious  blood,  He  hath  wrought  salva-tion 

Sav  -  ing   all  who  trust  him  to    the    ut  -  termost,     Boasting    is     ex  -  clud  -  ed, 

Doubt  his  word  no  Ion  -  ger,  come  to   him    to   day,     Turning  from  your  sins  for 

There  in  realms  of  glo  -  ry  we  will  sing  his  praise.  With  the  shout  of   triumph, 


-^—^ 1^ [■ 


P 


I 


^ 


>— k— k—i^ 


^ 


P^j?:r=:^^: 


q^qv 


:]v=1^ 


-^s 


-si- 


J=rS=i=S 


-<&- 


3nrir^ 


^^^ 


by     the   spir  -  it   giv'n,  Fall -ing    on    the  wea  -   ry     like    re  -  freshing  dew, 

Blessed     Son    of    Grod !  All    the  work    is      finished,    there  is  naught  to    do, 

yet     in     him    we  boast;  Soul,  re  -  ceive  the     message      wonder  -  ful  and  true, 

ev    -    ermore     a  -  way;  Thro'  his  boundless  mer  -  cy       all  shall  be  forgiv'n; 

thro'    e  -  ter  -  nal  days.  For    the    in  -  vi  -  ta  -  tion     old  yet    ev  -  er    new: 


m. 


-r—r—f^ 


^='F=^^rt 


■mm 


fc^ 


r^ 


Chorus. 


m 


''Who  -  soe'er       be  -  lieveth"       that  means  you.    • 
But      to    claim  the     blessing:        that  means  you. 
"Who  -  soe'er       be  -  lieveth"       that  means  you. 

He       will   safe  -  ly  guide    you  home     to    heav'n. 
Glo    -    ry,   hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!     that  means  you. 


That  means  you,     brother. 


m. 


Iz=t2=t2=tz: 


fc^ 


i 


■:K 


^ 


55 


^^-=t- 


-za- 


;S=|: 


that  means  you;      Trust  the    Saviour's     promise         tried    and    true; 


=?=t 


i 


e. 


-i&- 


my  broth-er. 


m. 


fE^: 


-^ 


n- 


ri 


^ 


d: 


I 


s=s 


That  means  you,  brother,that  means  you;  "Whosoe'er  be-lieveth" —  that  means  you. 

.«.     .^    ^-      .m..  j^.  jm^  .pL.  .«. 


^i 


fcr 


i^=r 


t=^=^- 


^■=!m.-=Mzi.Wr. 


i«=tz=t2=&!: 


-\^-ff- 


%=.^-- 
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Someone  Cares. 


C.  A.  M. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


i± 


I 

1.  No    matter  where  you  may  roam, friend, someone  cares: 

2.  Look  on  the  way  you  have  trod, friend, someone  cares: 

3.  Now  is    the  time  to    be  brave, friend, someone  cares: 


SE^': 


Tho'  you  may  be  far  from 
Have  you  been  led  from  your 
There  is  One   waiting    to 


m 


H 


home, friend,  someone  cares.  Tho' none  you  love   is  near  you.     No  one  your  trouble    shares; 
Grod,  friend  ?  Someone  cares.  O       let  your  hope  grow  stronger.  Yield  not  to  dark  de  -  spair; 
save,  friend,  someone  cares.  Safe    in    his  arms  he'll  take  you,    Seek  him  in  tears  and  pray'rs; 


g^ 


r— r 


^ 


:^te 


-ti^r 


=:E=pi 
:=ie4| 


t2=k:t?=t: 


Chorus. 


:=i: 


i^-^:^^ 


ia^ 


«««^ 


Take  thou  this  tho'  to  cheer  you,    Someone     cares.  "I 

Tar-ry    in  sin    no    lon-ger.      Someone      cares.  V  Someone    cares,     someone     cares, 

Nev-er  will  he    forsake    you,     Someone      cares.  ] 


i 


qvzrjtqsrrfs 


r^srst 


=*=izs=szrs^ 

No  matter  where  you  are  straying,  Someone  for  you    is     praying;     Someone 


g~#_iL— g._g- 


i 


ifzt 


:iK=t 


P=:^ 


cares, 


MZZJrzd 


t=tzzz:t=t 


^^-CX 


:te=iE=^=iE=te 


1/    Ix    U* 


t— t- 


I — r- 


^"^^^ 


^ 


m 


«r=s= 


some  -  one       cares,        Tender-ly  breathing  your  name  in  her  pray'  rs,  someone      cares. 


e^ZE^^^EiEp^Zp^?Z|E| 


m 


r^\ 
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Jericho. 


S.  C.  KIRK. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


^^^^^^^^^W 


^^^  .  ..  _ 

1.  Around  the  walls  of  Jer-  i  -  cho,  Marching  on, 

2.  A-  gain,  a-gain  the  call  resounds,  Marching  on, 

3.  0  hear  a-  gain  the  trumpet  blast,  Marching  on, 

4.  The  hosts  of  God  are  sure  to  win.  Marching  on, 


marching  on, 
marching  on, 
marcliing  on, 
marching  on, 


Be-hold  the  mighty 
Around  the  cit  -  y's 
It  is  the  seventh 
Against  the  Jer  -  i  - 


arm-  y  go,  Marching  on,  . 

guarded  bounds,  Marching  on,  . 

and  the  last,  Marching  on,  . 

cho    of  sin,  Marching  on 


.  marching  on;  No  loud  huz-za,  nor  beat  -  en  drum,  Ac  - 
.  marching  on.  The  se'venth  dawn,  and  qui  -  et  reigns  Up  - 
.  marching  on.  0  hearken  now!  The  silence  breaks,  And 
.  marching  on!  Butnot  by  might,norstrength, nor  boasts,But 


Md  ^ 

claim  them  as    they     go    and  come.  Marching  to      the  trum-pet's    blow.  .  .  .  A    - 

on      the    Jor- dan's  palm-y    plains, Now  the  sun     is  shin  -  ing     low  ....  Up - 

see!    the  might  -y      fortress  shakes!  Now    a  blast,     a    shout,  and     lo! The 

faith    in     him,    the    Lord  of  hosts!  May  the  weak-est  arm    o'er    throw  .  .  .  Thro' 

J — , — J — , — I — . ^ — , — 1 


ir 


i 


p^ 


^ 


r=^r'n 


Chorum 


wm^^^^^^^m 


^ 


round   the  walls  of  Jer  -  i  -  cho;  ^ 

on         the  walls  of  Jer  -  i  -  cho!  I 

crumbling  walls  of  Jer  -  i  -  cho!  I 

him,    the  strongest  Jer  -  i  -  cho!  ' 

' ' '-^=d^ 


r*--^-^^f 


Marching  on! 


marching  on! 


In     the 


-^ '^    _l #-^ '^       I wtid 
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Jericho.— Concluded. 


not      the    mighty  foe,    On  the  arm  of  their  God  rely- ing,  And  the  stronghold  of  sin  de- 

I     I      I 


m 


B=^  If  mi-&^ 


^ 


W=^ 


# 0 


n=^^ 


h   ^  h 


ra 


^     1^    I         K 


i 


^    .3  J 


^m 


t^ttt 


m^^'^m 


^ 


fy  -  ing;     Marching  on' 


Marching  on !        Around  the  walls  of  Jer-  i  -  cho. 


f  ^'f^irjF  iJiJ 


1k=^±± 


^m 


m 


No.  29.  rn  Be  True  to  Thee. 

Elsie  Duncan  Yale. 


Arthur  AVilton. 


i 


^ 


^ 


M 


33Et 


w 


m 


w^=^ 


Stzrst 


1.  Wondrous  are  the  gifts  di-vine  Thou  hast  giv  -  en  me; 

2.  Thou  didst  seek  me  when  astray,  0  so  ten-  der  -  ly; 

3.  When  temptations  gath  -  er  near,  Thou  my  stay  shall  be; 

4.  Chang-  es  come  yet  mat  -  ter  not,  Stead&st    I    will  be, 


Je  -   sus,  let    my 
Glad-ly    I  would 
Dai  -  ly    to     my 
Joy    or  sor  -  row 


^^ 


^W 


m 


1^^.^ 


E^^^±^^ 


^ 


rr^ 


r=^ 


^ 


^ 


Chorus. 


^m 


s 


i 


^ 


15 


^*t^ 


life     be  thine,  I'll  be  true  to  thee, 

e'er     o  -  bey,    I'll  be  true  to  thee, 

heart  more  dear,  I' 11  be  true  to  thee, 

be      my   lot,     I'll  be  true  to  thee. 


I'll  be  true  to  thee,  dear  Lord,  Whate'er  my 


^w^mrr 


t  t  I'  lr>~l  k  k  rP~rf~L  L  |»^^ 


^ 


r^^ 


ff=^ 


^^^^^iM=M^m^\i  a  Ui^ 


iP5 


1 

lot  may.   be;     Then  come  what  will  I'  11  trust  thee  still,  I 

shall  be ; 

q?:  «:i^q^ -1^  1?:  ^^ 


r  rr 


^ 


^ 


will  be  true  to  thee. 


i 


fe 


f—r 


g-S-aKf4fH^ 


m^=^ 


I 


t=^± 


r^r-^ 
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You  May  Have  It,  Too. 


C.  Austin  MrLEs. 


.j_ 


KussELL  Hancock  Miles. 


m 


m^^^M—  -^ ^i ^ 


4=^ 


-»- 


1.  Be  -   liev    -  er,  there's  a        blessing,      For    the  word     of      God      is      true; 

2.  Your    all        to    God    sur  -  ren  -  der,       He    will  give      it      back      a  -  gain 

3.  Then  claim  your  own    his       promise,       En  -  ter     in   -    to        his      con  -  trol; 


iz&lfc^; 


HIe^ 


t==t 


f 


@^l 


And  if  you'll  take  his  prom  -  ise  He  will  let  it  fall  on  you. 
A  thou  -  sand  fold  in  bless  -  ings  That  shall  fall  on  you  like  rain. 
His      full  -  ness  shall    be       on      you,     And  shall    o   -    ver  -  flow    your  soul. 


:t^=t 


-^- 


-©>- 


m 


Chorus. 


wm 


J- 


■<5it-v — ■^- 


-1- 


^^- 


^— •- 


^^_L^_i. 


■W—a-. 


And  you  may  have  it,     too,     yes,    you  may  have  it     too.     The  Word  of   God  has 


m^ 


■r^  '  \)i 


SEEEf^ 


:*--i=El=: 


-r^=^ 


i 


p 


■t=t«=ta=t: 


V— r 


I       I 


n  t,     s    %.J   ^ 

1 

1                 I 

1 

s    1 

-1   -, 

^^i^  fT^^ 

:^- 

m—^    n 

m —. 

— 1 

t-TT-zl-      ^     n-i 

-d-T- 

-k=A 

said      it,         and 

that 

J— J  J 

I    know    is 

m        m        m 

true; 

r <9 — -- 

* 

The 

4.  a  J=^-J 

pow'r  is    fall-ing    c 

own 

as 

--^--t— t— 1_— 

-S'-T 

~1 

-T» — 1 f- — \ 

1 -v—A 

|^£^u^   b.    .Il    L"     L 

V 

V          V          V 

L. 

L        m        U      w    * 

_^_._ 

— • — J 

^-     •  Ji*.  ,*^      ,• 

r       ■         ^       1- 

~           r- 

1           1           11 

—  k^^i    I 

1 

r     r     r 

1 

1      1      U  i 

1 

I 

i=d=.-;5=i 


psH 


1=^ 


q^ 


■««- 


i 


^--^^ 


^= 


■^ 


«=tgrrH=-^-rt^ 


•(S*--- 


pure    as  heaven's  dew,  And  ev  - 'ry  true  be- liev -er       may  have'  it,    too. 


ft — ^- 


4^2=1?: 


ft_ft^,2_^. 


t=t=t:=te: 


^ — e- 


-ts* — ©>- 


^ 


II  l^  1/  I 
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0  It  Is  Wonderful. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


te^: 


P 


^ 


SEi 


^ 


:g 


1.  Cling- ing    to    Cal  -  va  -  ry,  where  naught  but  love  I  see,     Looking    in    mer-cy    on 

2.  There  in    the    garden  gloom    I     see    an    emp-  ty  tomb,  Where  is  my    Master  whose 

3.  Close    to    his  wounded  side     I  would  con-  tent  a-  bide,   Joy  would  be  full    in    his 


^& 


'■^-^ 


^m 


£ 


£ 


!m    W    W. 


:4-» 


-\ h 


t-^ 


^ 


I  I 


I  i 


i 


i 


P — 2?- 


5^5^ 


*—— ^ 


m 


me      as     I       cry :     How  can     it       ev  -  er    be        Je  -  sus  should  die    for  me, 
heart  broke  for  me  ?     Lo,      at   •  my    side  he  stands,  shows  me    his  wounded  hands, 
presence    to      rest;     Still  since  he     bids  me    go    where  rings  the    cry    of  woe, 


-tS"- 


t=tr± 


^ 


^t=^=:^m=W: 


f 


T"T 


Chorus. 


P 


t 


-J — 4- 


^ 


»— p 


1S=^ 


r 


-z(- 


won  -  der-  ful 


m 


That  he  should  per  -  ish  for  one  such  as  I  ? 
Whispers  so  gen  -  tly  '  'AH  this  was  for  thee. 
I'll      do    his      bid- ding  and    give  him  my    best 


■■1 

t.        J 


0      it 


:t=t: 


1=— I B=i=£^E=B^3!^z=:!!^=g 


4 


F 


.  f)  h     \     1 

, 

^    fc  1      1 

1    t/  1  1?      J 

K     -^    -J    . 

_ 

■  ]      "1 

.^          1           71 

A  n       M      J      n 

1       Is  1 

m                     i 

-m  .   ^^  ^    -J' 

■'  1 

•J         1  J 

fA\^       7      M      -\-\ 

m         S  J 

•        ^        ^ 

«i         ' 

'          •^ 

^W            ^        m       M 

.  T^  'flS    23" 

S  •   m    d      S 

'^     hS 

-s*  . 

that  he  should 

think  of 

1 \ 1 

me, 

f2 

^        ^        ^ 

Coming    to  e 

jarth  to  die  on 

Cal-va- 

ry;    ' 

fes,    it     is 

T—r—ri 

pV— [-— h— 'r- 

H= 

^ 

-\ — \ — \ — 

\-  I- 

1 

1   1  1 

g^=P 


won  -  der-  ful    that  he  should  die  for  me,  Lord,  all    I    have  is  thine  ev 


-©»- 


t=t 


er    to  be. 

! 

-(2- 


^in 


>z:t 


±=± 


:tz=S: 


-P2- 
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Glory  All  the  Way. 


L.S.  L. 


LiDA  Shivers  Leech. 


^•5=^: 


:^ 


S: 


1.  Since  my    Sav  -  iour  came    to  stay,     In      my  heart    to  dwell    al  -  way,     It       is 

2.  To       my     sin  -  ful    soul     became,    I'm     a-  do  pt  -  ed,  praise  his  name!   And 'tis 

3.  Tho'   the  clouds  may  hide  his  face,     Still  I'll  trust  his  boundless  grace.  For  'tis 


:f:  3t 


it^^^ 


J5=d' 


^] 


glo  -  ry  ev  -  'ry  day; 
glo  -  ry  ev  -  'ry  day; 
glo  -  ry       ev  -   'ry      day; 


For     my  weight 
From  the    path 
In       my    soul 


of  •  guilt 
of  er  • 
the    sun 


and     sin 
ror    won, 
will  shine, 


^i^ 


t^t; 


-t? — ^- 


f 


hal  -  le  -  hi  -   jah! 


i-^EE|E[^I 


zi^: 


:^=i^: 


:-fr^ — Is fen 

1 — m — '■ — w w — • — ^ 

--^- 

1 

—m 

■  T 

m^^h-^ 

^-•-    ^.T-V  •     1      *- 

— ^ 

=.!- 

E^sE 

"S- 

i   IW-^ 

J         -              k      5     l.      ^     ' 

t^ 

1^ 

-w      -z?-  • 

He      has    giv'n  sweet  peace  with -in, 
Made  an      heir    with  Uod's  own  Son, 

And 

'tis 

g'o- 

ry 

all 

the    way. 

0 

'tis 

glo- 

ry 

all 

the    way. 

For       I     know    that    he       is    mine, 

And 

'tis 

glo  - 

•  ry 

all 

the     way. 

-^                                   -0-    -m-- 

-0-  • 

-^. 

-0- 

-m-  . 

— »-^ 

~i^"" 

r^^^ 

J^l.__ 

^  — 

—  f^-c-^^— 1 

^b-*-'-?- 

-^--S— F---!^— t- 

— U— 

-^- 

-V- 

t 

t -r~-i 

^  7    ^        ?     1 V        ^      ^ 

r  - 

_l?_L_^__J 

Chorus. 


T=^-^=r 


:r= 


.^____Sj- 


^ 


0       'tis      glo        -        -         ry,      Yes,     'tis     glo 

glo  -  ry     ev  -  'ry   day,  glo  -  ry     all 

-P^    .    0.^—0- .    p  T     #      I  ^— ^ —  -pi;— a»- — 1^- 


ry, 

the  way. 


Since    my 


riii=-'^=iii-. 


^1 


:t: 


— 1^ — 


ii^^^Pp^^PP^it 


Saviour  came  to  stay,    I      am  hap  -  py  night  and  day;  0     'tis  glo      -        -     ry, 

glo  -  ry   ev  -  'ry  day, 


1~    'T"  r-    t"  '" — *-i-Tp.-r*- '—0—m..^ 


rf 
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Glory  All  the  Way— Concluded. 


:^^- 


m 


M 


:t»±i; 


^- 


i 


It 


i 


Yes,  'tis    glo        -        -       ry 
glo  -  ry     all    the  way, 


-h£^— i^— £^ 


is     glo  -  ry 


t2=t=t=t 


11  tr  ^"^""^"^ 

all      the    way. 

all    the  way. 

-  -    *  ^u 


1 


S^ 


f 


No.  33. 

C.  A.  W 


My  Hope  in  God. 


I 


feS 


a^ 


^^^^^^ 


^ 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


t!i^: 


J^m: 


■2d-T-^- 


^- 


1.  Once  up- on   the  cross  Je  -  sus  died  for  me,  That  I    a  pard'ningGrod  might  know; 

2.  Not  the  pow'r  of  e  -  vil  may  take  from  me  The  hope  that  I  have  found  in  him, 

3.  So     I'll  cling  to  him  who  will  cling  to    me,  As    long    as    I     on  him  de-  pend, 

^  fe   I    i    I .    ^  N 


#=t=E 


j^-^- 


fez4iriciz^ 


;ap=^: 


"1^ 


t=ti=t 


WB^ii^k^ 


tJ=BS: 


e 


$ 


t1f=}^z^-:Js=^z=f 


m^ 


id^M- 


iEs; 


There  shall  nothing  come  to      part    my      soul    From  the  One  who  loves  me      so. 
Nor      the  winds  of  wrong  that  round  me      rage     Can     the  Lamp  of  mer  -  cy     dim. 
And      no  mat  -  ter  who     or     what  may  come,   He     will  al-  ways  be     my  friend. 


e^j 


:*---;-r"-gid*: 


r 


Chorus. 


^-^=1 


3.=S«s-;= 


^^=35= 


^P 


^=ft 


:^zzi^ 


.^_^  ^^_^^u_,. 


:d: 


^ 


>d 


I    rest  my  hope  for  time  and    e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty    On  the  bless-  ed    Son    of  God 


:tr::S 


I      I       I 


^     ^ 


:f»=:^: 


And  nothing,  nothing  shall  take  a-  way  from  me  My  share  in  his    a  -  toning  blood. 


*=^ 


w-=M: 


iKTimzzjf:. 
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C.  A.  M. 


Exalt  the  Blood. 


C.  Austin  Meles. 


II^^^EQ 


^=^ 


-Si- 


r?=s 


1.  At      the  cross,     at      the  cross,  Won  -  der  found   me     standing,     Could    it      be 

2.  At      the  cross,     at      the  cross,  Mer  -   cy  found   me     kneeling.     Weeping    there 

3.  From  the  cross,  from    the  cross,  Mer  -   cy      led     me    shouting.     Peace  with -in 


m 


t: 


4: 


M 


f=^ 


that    for     me      Flowed  this  cleansing  stream  ?    This     I  heard  "  Ex  -  alt   the  blood," 
in        de  -  spair,   Mer  -    cy  heard  my     plea.       All       I  sought  was  peace  with  God, 


saved  from  sin,     Joy 


a  -  bides  with 


m 


me.        Sin  -  ner  come  and    share  with  me. 


-^- -•■- -m-_ -m- 


1k=Ne: 


-PSL 


i^i^i"^^^^^ 


T=^- 


J 


i 


t=s 


a 


Turning  saw  the  Son    of  God,  Cried  "0  Lord  thy  blood  shall  ev  -  er     be    my  theme." 
All  I  brought  was  Je  -  sus'  blood  That  was  all     I  needed  for  its    pow-  er  saved   me. 
Pardon    mer-cy     of- fers  free,  Thro' the  precious  blood  that  flowed  from  Cal-va  -   ry. 


Chorus. 


:q=1: 


/ 


^  ^    .   .   . 

0  the  lovelight  in  his  eyes 


^rr » 


— I ^^m- 

-0.  -^-  -S-'  -m-  -■#- 


SEgElEiEl 


see! 


U  1^ 

As  he  turns  to  look  up- 


^ 


;f=: 


;^e£ei: 


^i^ 


:t; 


-^zzjfL 


i 


-/5i- 


"3-    -6J-    Jf*' 

on     me    for  -  giveness    on     his  face  I  As    he  showed  the  cm  -  el    nailprints    for 


^F 


^^HIeI 
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I 


Exalt  the  Blood— Concluded. 

^J — 4- 


m 


-25^—- 


>.     -WIT    ^ 


^.  -^-    -^-      ^ 


t^S: 


r 


me,  for  me,  I  cried,  "behold    a      sin-ner        now  saved  by  grace. " 

for   me,  for   me,    I      cried,    I    cried,  "be  -  hold    a     sin  -  ner 


^fclE£E£ 


i 


S 


r-T 


-f2- 


No.  35. 


I  Shall  See  Him  Pace  to  Pace. 


James  Kowe. 


Haldor  Lillenas. 


^mn 


1.  I  am  sing-ing  of    the  One  who  saved  my  soul, 

2.  I  am   dwelling  with  the  One  that    I      a  -  dore, 

3.  I  am  dwelling  in    the  sunshine  of    his    love, 

4.  In  his  presence    I     am  find-  ing  peace  sublime, 


•■^ — ^- 


3t=t: 


.1 i.,, -t. Urf 1^. 


I  am  clinging  to  the 
I  am  tell -ing  of  his 
I  am  reaping  for  the 
With  his  sto-  ry  cheering 

h   h   r^  ^ 


atz:^ 


-^^=^ — )^ 


fe:^=]V 


J^^— N- 


K     K 


:a|=3a|: 


i#-y 


■Gt-^ 


Friend  who  keeps  rae  whole,  With  as  -  surance  that  when  I  have  reach'  d  the  goal,  I  shall 

good  -  ness  ev-er-more.      With  as  -  surance  that  when  tri-  als  here  are  o'er,  I  shall 

har  -  vest  day  a  -  hove,       With  as  -  surance  that    if   here   I      faithful  prove,  I  shall 

oth   -    ers    all  the  time,       With  as  -  surance  that  in  yon-  der  hap-  py  clime,  I  shall 


^^ 


grace,  At  the  end      of  life's  short  race     I  shall  meet  him  face    to    face. 


S 


laczie: 


-^ — W- 


M=^ 


SI 


I 
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No.  36. 


Moment  by  Moment. 


Maj.  D.  W.  Whittle. 


May  Whittle  Moody. 


Id: 


^ 


Ea^"33 


Liv  -  ing  with  Je  -  sus,     a 
Nev  -  er      a       burden   that 
Nev  -  er      a     tear-drop  and 
Nev  -  er      a      sickness  that 


t^ 


^=^=zm=^cz 


^^t 


f 


1.  Dy  -  ing  with  Je  -  sus,    by  death  reckoned  mine; 

2.  Nev  -  er       a  tri  -  al    that  he      is     not  there, 

3.  Nev  -  er       a  heartache,  and  nev  -  er      a    groan, 

4.  Nev  -  er       a  weakness  that  he  doth  not    feel. 


t=^ 


±± 


tz=t 


-r^=^- 


E 


•J 4- 


:=|; 


S^tES 


-Wir- 


isH-SEj; 


m 


new  life     di  -  vine;  Looking  to  Je  -  sus    till    glo  -  ry  doth  shine.  Moment  by 

he    doth  not    bear;  Nev-  er  a  sorrow  that    he  doth  not  share.  Moment  by 

nev  -  er       a      moan;  Nev- er  a  danger    but  there  on    the  throne,  Moment  by 

he      can -not    heal;  Moment  by  moment,  in    woe  or      in    weal,  Je  -  sus,  my 

'^^  S  -         ~  m  -^-     -^-     -^-        m        m      ..               _  _           I 


^=^ri=J: 


■25*- 


I 


S«: 


t^ 


:i 


*-:*L— ^:=fete: 


E 


±=t 


t=t=t: 


t — ^ 


I 


qv=: 


Chortjs. 


^^ 


i=^=^Pi 


JV 


y;slr^ 


^^ 


am  thine. 


S^s 


■zr 


moment,     0  Lord,    I      am  ujamc.  ^ 

""""^"^   'h-^thinkstf     hi:    Tw":  foment   by    mo.>ent   I'm  kept    ia    his  love; 


moment 
Sav-iour, 


a  -  bides  with  me    still.  ' 


■(Sh 


m^^ 


f 


■xi- 


r^-^-t 


^  r^  - 

:=1     q     ^ 

p            ^^    ^    p  q       p       _, 

— d — -^ — -oi — «i — 

Moment    by 

-«--       i 

moment  I've 

life    from    a  -  bove;      Looking 

1               rj 

^    %    w   y  : 

to     Je  -  sus  till 

P^  F    r-F^ 

rr   *»"• 

1 1 izp 

:     IT-     h-    ^     : 

I 


Kr-A 


^M- 


rit. 


;i=:=1=:sl: 


;=1: 


I 


glo  -  ry      doth  shine;      Moment 


by       moment,        0      Lord,   I       am  thine. 


gS 


t--^ 


f 


I  I  I  k  I  "^       ^ 
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No.  3^ 


Onward,  Christian  Soldiers. 


Sabine  Baring-Gould. 

Unison. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


I 


--t 


:S^ 


:il=lii 


J— J- 


-n==^ 


==]: 


--^ — ^ — 


1.  Onward, Christian  sol- diers!  Marching   as    to    war,      With  the  cross  of     Je  -  sus 

2.  Like  a     mighty     ar  -  my    Moves  the  Church  of  Grod,  Broth-ers,  we   are  tread- ing 

3.  Crowns  and  thrones  may  perish,  Kingdoms  rise  and  wane,  But  the  Church  of     Je  -  sus 

4.  Onward,  then  ye    peo  -  pie!  Join    our  happy  throng.  Blend  with  ours  your  voic  -  es 


m 


j:4zt=t: 


t: 


'mm 


.(5Z- 


:t=t 


:^ 


(=—- 1 


Voices  in  parts. 

J I ^— 


i 


i 


:ipi 


-^ 


-^m- 


-y^- 


Go  -  ing     on     be  -  fore,     Christ,  the  roy  -  al   Mas  -  ter,  Leads  against    the    foe; 

Where  the  saints  have  trod;   We      are   not     di  -  vid   -  ed,  All      one    bod  -  y    we, 

Con  -  stant  will     re -main;   Gates  of    hell    can  nev   -   er  'Gainst  that  Church  pre  vail, 

In       the    triumph  song;     Glo  -    ry,  laud  and  hon  -   or  Un    -    to  Christ  the  King, 


i 


:t: 


:Ne=Ne: 


5- 


-^±1 


•P2- 


Chorus.  Unison. 


45?-Ji_-_ 


r— r 


3: 


^=f^^ 


-75t- 


-?^- 


'-P^ 


I 

Forward     in  -  to    bat  -   tie.  See,    his     banners    go ! 

One    in  hope  and    doctrine.  One     in    char  -  i  -  ty. 

We  have  Christ's  own  promise,  And  that  can -not  fail. 

This  thro'  countless    a   -   ges  Men   and    an  -  gels  sing. 

.(2.  If;    If:    .-L    ^.     _. 


On  -  ward,    on  -  ward, 


^ 


jfZ. 


-f2- 


f^ 


1- 

I  Parts. 


:5J=i5: 


■7^- 


Marching 


-.mziuL 


n^ 


■<&- 


-.£3 


W 


as     to    war. 


r 


Onward,      onward,      Lo,  he  goes  be  -  fore, 

-i9- 


Onward, 


m. 


zpEzzp: 


.a <Z- 


^ 


^= 


-^ 


-^- 


:!«: 


t=t 


42- 


-pi- 


-1=- 


r-1 — \ — I- 


-a 


J==i^==|: 


!       I       ! 


m 


-^ 


I 


■F=&-- 


3g=|=5^ 


SENSES 


•si- 


t7 


Z5*-i 


Jff^=t:f^ 


g 


onward, 

J     -^ 


_|i2_ 


See  his  banners    go,       Onward,  0    ye  Christian  soldiers.  Onward     go. 


:fc=^: 


±z=t=t: 


g 


i^.; 


:t=tzzt3t 


t=t=t: 


iSiiiii 
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No.  38.    "My  Presence  Shall  do  with  Thee." 

Lavtnia  E.  Brauff.  C.  Austin  Miles. 


ssip^a^i^g^i^^Eta 


1.  ''My  presence  shall  go  with  thee,    And  I  will  give  thee  rest;"  The  joy    I  have  with 

2.  "My  presence  shall  go  with  thee,"  I  heard  my  Saviour    say,  "Each  try  ing  hour  I'll 

3.  "My  presence  shall  go  with  thee,"  In  sunshine  and  in  strife;  "And  daily  strength  for 
m..  -^- .  ^-  ^-  -*-  U  I  f^  le:  :-^ 


I zyn  ^^-1 1 1,,_| j,_cp ^ 


&$: 


m 


V-J- 


Pi^te^ 


ittiiiEj^l^- 


^s^S 


P£fc| 


Christ  my  Lord  Can  nev  -  er  be      ex- press' d.  He  leads  me  in    green  pastures  Where 
guide         thee  A  -  long  the  homeward  way."  Within  God's  arms  of  mer  -  cy   My 
dai  -  ly  needs' '  Is    promised  me  thro'   life.      Led  by    the  ho  -   ly    presence  Of 
^  ^      -«--  .         -*-  • 

:t 


^s^m^^^m 


m 


r 


i 


'^^=^ 


SI 


'm. 


heal- ing  wa-ters  flow,  'Tis  heaven  to  my  fainting  soul  This  blessed  Lord  to  know, 
soul  can  rest  se  -  cure,  And  all  his  promis  -  es  of  love  Shall  ev-  ermore  en  -  dure, 
him  who  comes  to  save,  My  trust  is  in  the '  'Living  Christ, "  Who  triumphs  o'  er  the  grave. 


:[=: 


1^ 


lB=^=Nt: 


•^ — 1^— 1»- 


m 


:^z=iE: 


1^ 


ifc:^: 


:t=^=t 


:t:=k 


1- 
Rferain. 


:^:zz:^z===:1zz=n=zzpqKFqg!'*=j^^  1 pn r~^ 


I'll  go  with  thee,"  I    heard        my  Saviour  say,    "I  will         guide  thee  A 

My  presence  shall  go  with  thee, ' '  I  heard  my  Saviour  say, '  'Each  trying  hour  I'  11  guide  thee  A- 


^- 


-^=±- 


m 


'I'll 


go  with  thee"  I    heard         him 


P^F 


m 


will 


afgi=ipfp^^i^aH^£^ 


s 


long  the  homeward  way. ' '      say, '  'Thy  path  shall  shine  more  and  more  Unto  the  perfect  day. ' ' 
Saviour  say,  perfect  day.' 

fl*.  ^       _i^N  .2..  .*.•_£  ^  .*.*_^  •   J  ^ 


fes^ 


H==M=t^=tNE3lte 


iSH^iP^gi^lpil 
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No.  39. 


Just  Obey. 


Eev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 


Cyrus  S.  Maxlard. 


^-=^ 


^ 


S^^ 


rinV 


^ 


3^ 


J*=3t 


^3 ^-hj- 


5=S 


^SEJt 


m. 


'I 

1.  Just  as  God  who  reigns  on  high  Spake  to  men  in  days  gone  by,  So     the  Lord  is 

2.  If  3^ou' re  in  the  Saviour's  hands,  You  must  do    as  he  commands.  For  there    is     no 

3.  If      for  mansions  fair  you  sigh  In      that  land  be  -  yond  the  sky,  Aft  -  er    time  with 


'^^ 


m 


-m »--— » — m--—m- 


±^ 


-9^—t- 


>      1/ 


$ 


S^^ 


SES 


f 


-J^.t-|V 


^=1: 


3^3Zi^ 


:^  ^^^-^-jn 


^^^ 


call-ing  men  to  -  day;  And,  my  brother,  this  is  true,  Whatso  -e'er  he  says   to  you, 
oth  -  er  gos- pel    way;  Nev  -  er  put  the  message  by,    Nev  -  er  stop  to  reason  "why," 
you  has  pass'd  a- way;  Tho' the  way  you  may  not  see,    Christ  is  calling,  "follow  me," 


;*: 


H-- 


■•    fe 


1:5=*: 


#f-<»— r 


i^ 


■(2^^— b 


tep^— g^— ^- 


1^     ^    ^ 


■^==1^ 


Chorus, 


ftEi=^ 


15? 


W=X- 


-^ 


There  is  but  one  thing  to  do  just    o  -  bey.  1  Just  o  -  bey,  just  o  -  bey, 

When  the  Saviour  speaks  to  you  just  o  -  bey.  \ 

Faith  and  du  -  ty  both  will  cry  just  o-bey.  )  just  o-bey. 


just  o-bey, 


r :  1^ 


V— »— t- 


■s-T- 


?^£^ 


fck.-T:te;fc«; 


^ 


>-l^ 


^: 


-2;^ 


^^ 


5^1 


r 


v^-^^-t- 


3=i=t 


:st^; 


Is    the    way,  God's  way;  When  his    message  comes  to  you, 

Is     the  way,  the  on  -  ly  way; 


m 


IS^^L- 


45^ 


i 


^E:zzte=fczjei*: 


=52=f 


^ 


s=i^ 


ts 1^— h3 "5—1— 


t^— ^ 


^=t2=tf 


•:£^=^^-=A 


±=5=::^ 


I 


i^^ 


•*— ^.   *— »- 


■|2- 


There    is    but  one  thing  to  do,  Just    o    -   bey,  just    o 

God  is  speaking, 


1^^ 


^^ 


bey.    , 

just    o  -  bey. 

I        ^      fe     I 


-Jz: 


iE3*i:tT:te=fe 


^    ^   W    ?>   ^  ^ 
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No.  40. 

C.  A.  M. 


Use  Me. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


^■ 


^ 


i^i 


^ 


4 — IV-J! 


^ 


-Bt 


*?* 


1.  I      will  seek   to     be       a     bless- ing,  To    some  heart  by  grief  bowed  down,Take  to 

2.  0 1     the  joy      a    kind  word    car  -  ries,  If        in  love     a  -  lone  'tis    giv'n,  By     tht 

3.  I    would  be      a     bur-  den     bear  -  er,    Shar-ing  oth  -  ers'  grief  and    pain ;  I       would 
3.  Here  we  stand,and  now    de  -  part  -  ing,  Hope  that  we  shall  meet    a  -  gain,  "Where  the 

-^-    -^-   i»- -0-      -^- 


m 


T-t     ■       Lrf-  -I— 


=e: 


^r=i^: 


:^ 


^^^^= 


-J i 


that    one  some  kind  greeting.  To     dis-p^' the  world's  dark  frown,For  the  joys    of  life    are 

com  -  fort    in    its  message,Ma  -  nv    ^als  are  led    to  heav'n,    0  may  mine  be  such    a 

speak  some  word  of  com-fort,And  to  bring  a  smile    a  -  gain,     Never   lost     is  such    a 

sun's  bright  rays  are  beaming,0  -  ver  hill  and    o  -  ver  plain.    Let  there  be    no  note    of 


i 


i3 


11 


^-w 


"^i^^^-^^-iri 


^: 


a^ 


Es^iiaE 


-«^-T-^- 


.^_^_ 


fleet-ing.  But  the  joys  of  heav'n  shall  last,And  the  heart  with  sor-row  beat  -  ing,Viewswith 
glo  -  ry.  Thus  to  lead  some  wand' rer  in.    As     I      go  from  God's  own  tem-  ple,To       the 
treas-ure,  God    rewards  in  his  own  way.  And  a    rich  -  er   f  ull  -  er  meas-ure, Shall    be 
sad-ness,For  the  God  who  rules  on  high.  Shall  in  mer-cy  e'er  be  with    us,Till      we 


* 


i— g.-&E:i*i*=^=ri 


-•-•^- 


^ 


^E3lte 


f 


-1^--©^ 


u  »  1  -r-{—r-^r—r—\^-fi 


1 h 


-t^— ^ 


I      I 
Chorus.   . 


N^^#i#^pii^ 


hope  the  grief  that's  past, 
world  where  dwelleth 
mine  some  happy  day, 
gath  -  er  by  and  by. 


sin.  I 

•    J 

7-^ 


Use       me;      use        me,    where  I  may  be  of  serv-ice,  Lord, 


-(22- 


-f— r-^r 


I 


^- 


^- 


zN^zzte'-teKez:^: 


^^Fsra^ 


-#9- 


rrr 


;VJ4: 


I      I 


>-?" 


>^SlS5^ 


r--J- 


:^izr: 


Here    or      yon  -  der,        on- ly  that  thy  hand  I  see;  Use       me;     use        me. 


.^- 
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3-««EiEES^: 


Use  Me —Concluded. 


B* 


q*^: 


^=S 


thine  be  the  glo- ry    ev-ermore,    I'm  content  to  do  thy  will,     whatsoe'er    it    be. 


^-■r 


t- 


:JBL— ^=eiz^: 


-^-r 


1^  i    I 


No.  41. 


Saving  Grace. 


T,  M.  Eastwood. 
Solo  or  Duet. 


Adam  Geibel. 


n 


^^^EE^^^EE^^^ 


ii 


S=K 


t—^T^zi: 


1.  When  I  shall    see  my  Lord  and   King,  And  with  the  saints 

2.  He   found  me  help  -  less  and      a  -  lone,  Heclaim'dthe    lost 

3.  Since  then  tlie  years  have  fled      a  -    way,  But  Christ  is     still 

4.  Some  day  I'll   join  the    an  -  gel  throng,  And  raise  with  them 


his  glo  -  ry 

one  as     his 

my  hope  and 

the  triumph 


eta: 


*!-«- 


^n=^ 


■jt^iti 


^E±ElEEtel? 


1t=R=:1!* 


^■ 


1^ 


¥t=rf 


G^ 


sinir,   When  I     be- hold  him  face    to    face,    I'll  praise  his  name  for  sav- ing  grace. 

own,    He  made  my  heart  his  dwelling-place.    And  gladdened  me  with  sav-  ing  grace, 

stay,    And  when  at  last  I've  run  my  race,    I'll  praise  his  name  for  sav- ing  grace. 

song,  At      Je- sus'  feet  I'll  take  my  place.  And  praise  his  name   for  sav- ing  grace. 


q«?:S: 


^^^ 


-*-a^ 


5 


5.=3:^ 


r 


Chorus. 

V 


^^m 


^: 


^33^ 


^3 


i 


O      wondrous  grace!  The  grace  that  saves;         'Twas  grace  that  rescued    me; 

wondrous  grace!  grace  that  saves 


uTf 


^-ijt- 


?; 


S;^ 


_«._•._«_*.. 


li^ZI^IZ^-KIZfc 


Sl^fi 


^    y   1/    ^    ^ 


j^^—y^ 


,s-* 


EliES5 


IS 


4 ^- 


M=^z 


1^=^ 


—f — -1= — -f 


i 


^y     >     >      > 
My    Saviour  died,  the    Cru-  ci-  fied.  That 


a 


he  died. 


& 


^ 


redeem' d  might  be. 
That  I  might  be. 


-^^=^- 


:t2=:tz=t2=t2=*--^ 


-i^-H 


F 


:£=£ 


m=ie=te=:feii:^Ezz^: 


:« 


y    w    y    y 


m 
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No.  42. 

L.  S.  L. 


Just  to  Have  Him  With  Me. 


ii 


4— J- 


LiDA  Shivers  Leech. 

,s 


i 


A 


^S=--=t- 


i 


:i=i: 


1.  Just     to    have    the     Saviour    with    me,     Just     to  know    that   he     is    near; 

2.  Just      to      feel    that    he      is     with    me,     When  the    tempter  comes  a  -  pace, 

3.  Just      to      feel     his  strong  arm  round  me,     Just     to  know      he      is     my  friend. 


m 


4-^--^ 


^ 


:^=t 


fc4 


r-i 1 


^ 


m 


Just     to      feel      his  lov  -  ing     presence  Fills  the  dark  -  est  days  with  cheer. 

Just     to    know  that  he       is        a  -   ble,  And  will  keep     me  by      his  grace. 

And  though  tri  -   als  oft      be  -  set     me,  He  will  guide    me  to     the    end.       ^ 

^         ,     f:-    .  -      -      .      .         J  :|t  :t-  -     J 


m 


i 


i 


t=!: 


-(2- 


-P2- 


i 


Chorus.  Moderato. 


;?±=S: 


Just    to  have  him  with  me    ev  -  'rywhere      I        go;     Just    to  have  him  with  me 


-m^-*  -•-   -m--'  -0-   -0-'  -m- 
—    ^-  -,—    T"   -""    T^-^ 


^^^£=|zj:^|^":^=^=j; 


•  ^  j^'  in 


i^: 


:te=iK:T3i5=^ 


1?=lfc=k=lfc:k 


i 


^=?s: 


-=^- 


1 


*=«: 


S-tgF? 


is      the  sweet  -  est  thing      I  know;   Blessings  rich     he  doth     bestow     and    'tis 


m 


jm. WL. 


tES^^^^. 


% 


:ff:- 


^ 


■r± 


f 


f*-d5- 


^ 


^^ 


Ei 


S^^ 


it=«i 


r^ 


^*=?= 


heaven  here    be- low,  Just    to  have  the  Saviour  with  me    ev  - 'rywhere    I      go. 
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Why  Not  Cross  Over? 


C.  A.  M. 


C.  AusTin  Miles. 


;g^tt=qii=:^ 


njt 


:a=3 


-V 


4=^: 


t 


::^ 


1.  Press    on      re  -  joic  -  ing     for      Grod      is    your  hope,   What  e'er    thy    day, 

2.  Love  God     and  trust  him,    he      nev  -  er      can     fail      Faith  -  ful      is       he 

3.  Be      not    con  -  tent  -  ed      un    -   til     you      re  -  ceive     From  Grod's  own  hand 


fei; 


t=t 


m 


m 


>    >    > 


• — • — n-^ — •-T 


^^ 


J— :3 


trust  him  al  -  way,  Lift  up  your  eyes  where  the  hills  kiss  the  skies; 
al  -  ways  to  be.  Un  -  der  his  guid-ance  the  wea  -  ri  -  ness  past; 
yon     Beu-Iah    Land.       Where  come  the  pure    who     all         tri  -  als      en  -  dure; 


i^r 


m 


^E 


-J>— 


Chorus. 


:^z=i^: 


^^:;v 


:^v=:^>«: 


t^- 


-C^^z-t^*^- 


S — -w- 


Down  in  the  low-lands  Grod's  child  must  not  stay. 
Sweet  land  of  Beu  -  lah  in  truth  you  shall  see. 
Sing  -  ing  God's  prais-  es,     a         glo  -  ri  -  ous  band. 


Press  on,     0    faith  -  ful, 


^^: 


-E-i — r — ^ — ^ — * 


It 


t==te=^: 


f 


:|?=ti: 


^- 


^  s  I 


S 


hand  joined  in  hand.    Till  on    the  borders   shout-ing  you  stand;  Why  not  go  with  us? 

-W- — -W- m IT— r-r|»- 9 ^ — #- 


§1 


I 


'm=^ 


g 


t^^^ 


as— ^ 


-t^-i- 


'tis  God's    command;         Why    not   cross     o  -  ver      to 
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Beu  -  lah    land? 
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Riches  of  drace. 


E.  S.  L.     Last  three  verses  by  Rev.  C.  W.  Bridweli.. 


mmm 


^t^=l=}s=\^ 


E.   S.   LORENZ. 

A 


JEs 


m 


t=ti 


1.  Eich-es    of  earth   I    may  not  see,    Grod  may  pre  -  vent; 

2.  I      may  not  win  fair  honor's  crown,  Grod  may  pre -vent; 

3.  Farth  will  not  bring  me  hours  of  peace,  Sin   will  pre  -  vent; 

4.  Je  -  sus  the  Sav  -  iour  died  for  me,     I       did    re  -  lent; 

5.  Now  thro'  the  world  I  shout  and  sing,  Nothing  pre-  vents; 

6.  Trust-ing    in  Christ  for  dai  -  ly  need,  I       am  con  -  tent; 


Rich  -  es  of  grace  are 
Heav-  en  -  ly  hon  -  ors 
I  have  a  peace  that 
Suf  -  fered  up  -  on  the 
Soon  I  shall  see  my 
Look-ing    to  him,  his 


1=Ft 


i^ 


^ 


?=! 


is^^?: 


■x^^ 


-I P*^—- ,S--J- 
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lE^ 


■z^ 


:^:2 


«i=5: 


S^SEt^SES 


^ 


of- fered  me,      I    am  con  -  tent.     Wealth  of  the  world  must  fade  and  fail.  Earthly  de- 
are    my  own,     I    am  con  -  tent.     Children    of  Grod  and  heirs  of  grace.  Walking  in 
can-  not  cease,    Grod  hath  it  sent.     Sweet-  ly  the  hours  of  life  glide  by.     Harmless  its 
curs-ed  tree.    Life  blood  was  spent.  I  have  been  saved  from  ev  -  'ry  sin,     Je  -  sus  my 


Lord  and  King,  I    am  con  -  tent, 
promise  plead,    Never  re   -   lent 


^=^=^i=t^- 


-0--     -G>-'    -0- 


Reign  with  him  on  the  earth  some  day,  Aft  -  er    all 
He  who  doth  note  the  sparrow's  fall.    Will  notneg- 


I 


■tS"- 


^=Nl=b=N:: 


-t?-i?-;^ 


-\^—)^—^- 


i^-ijz — ^—t 


i 


^: 


J^- 


>     K 


J^-1 1*-V 


^ 


■i(=3^=3t,     ^— n: 


5 


;=l: 


■wz=jt=z-wL 


~^—^ i^r—ii- 


:pt=: 


lights  grow  tasteless, stale; 
light    be -fore  his  face, 
tri  -    als  past  me   fly, 
Lord    is  crown 'd  within; 
sin       is  wiped  a  -  way; 
lect      to  heed  the  call; 


I  have  the  wealth  that  must  a  -  vail —  Riches  of  grace. 

Resting  in  peace  in    his    embrace — Riches  of  grace. 

Strong  in  his  grace,  I     all     de  -  fy —  Riches  of  grace. 

Now  on  the  earth  his  praise  be-  gin —  Riche*  of  grace. 

Sa  -  tan  can  nev  -  er    lead    a-  stray— Riches  of  grace. 

Come  un-to  him  each  day    for  all —  Riches  of  grace. 

-*  ^    ^ 


^ 


V— k-i^ 


«=?^ 


I^IL-pE 


^^ 


f=^ 


:t: 


'^    ^    ^ 


Chorus 


I  Riches  of    grace for  -  ev  -  er    en  -  dure,    .    .    .    .    .    .    .       Riches    of 

I  Riches  of    grace are  fadeless  and    pure, Riches    of 

(Rich-es    of    grace,  f or  -  ev  -  er     en  -  dure, 

\  Rich  -  es    of    grace,  are  fadeless   and  pure, 


m 


'^fcfcz 


-S-'- 


:P=P: 


-ri^ 
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Riches  of  Grace— Concluded. 
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-<^ 


S3t 


^-^^ 


1-2 


:=!=: 


-f»— >. 


I  ^1 

grace  ....     my     safety     as  -  sure; Rich-es     of     grace. 

Riches    of  grace,  my   safety     assure; 
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:^!z-.fe!^zJ^-=^?z:ti: 


No-  45. 


C.  A.  M. 

Slowly. 


In  the  Garden. 


4,^.-|s_^ 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


^^^^m^^^^m^ 


1.  I    come  to  the  garden    a-  lone,     While  the  dew  is  still  on  the  ros  -  es;  And  the 

2.  He  speaks,  and  the  sound  of  his  voice  Is    so  sweet  the  birds  hush  their  singing.  And  the 

3.  I'd  stay  in  the  garden  with  him,    Tho' the  night  around  me  hd   fall-  ing,But  he 


;^s 


^ 


=?: 


r=^: 


■Id^^ 


s— ^ 


t3*- 


'T^ 

1^3 


voice  I  hear,  Falling  on  my  ear;  The  Son  of  G-od  dis 
mel  -  0  -  dy,  That  he  gave  to  me;  With- in  my  heart  is 
bids      me     go;    Thro' the  voice  of    woe,   His  voice     to     me       is 


m^ 


n n 


clos    -  es. 

ring    -  ing. 

call     -  ing. 

,^  IS 


^ 


s 


Chorus. 

J    _>    .^  >  .v-^-4^ 

u      -*-•  *  V  -^-  -J-  -^-  -3-  ^*    -^   -* 

And   he  walks  with  me,  and  he  talks  with  me, 

m               \         ^      >      >      > 

And  he  tells   me    I     am   his    own, 

^^^^- — tj ^  -W -^ « -^ ■^—  -!•■ »• , 

1    ftz{*      f     ^     S     ^   ft^j 

1/ 

1  "1 

N^* 


^— V 


:ii 


And  the  joy    we  share  as    we     tar  -  ry  there,  None  oth-er    has    ev  -  er      known. 


m§^^ 


w. 
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Elsie  Duncan  Yale. 


Peace,  Be  Still. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


1.  Darkness  is    o'er  the     deep, 

2.  Doubt  may  o'  er-cloud  our  sky, 

3.  0  -  ver  life's  sea,    so     wide, 


m. 


ifl 


i^Et^ 


■mztje 


T ^%_^'l 


Tempest    in     an  -  ger  sweep;  The'  sail  -  ors    in 

Bil-lows  of  grief  roll  high;  Yet     ev  -  er    his 

Je  -  sus,  be  thou  our  guide;  For     bU- lows  that 

1^^  -  -^- 


tz— k-V=t: 


-^- — ^- 


■t=t 


iIkzizIe: 


^ 


::^=te: 


r^f- 


i^      ^      ^ 


ii^lf 


-^-^ 


Chorus. 


^=^ 


— i 1 1 ^- 

W-     -0-     -0-     -49- 


iS 


•ZT- 


;^: 


1^ 


* 


^tr^^ 


Sweet  is  thy  "Peace,  be 


-^-    -^- 


fear,  Know  per -il     is    near;  Calm  is    the  Master's      sleep, 
voice,  Shall   bid   us    re-joice;Be      of  good  cheer, 'tis        L 
roll,   Thy  might  can  control;    E'er  with  our  ship     a    -    bide. 


{E±S 


-1        I  il      b 

Hl_, j_. 
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f^ 
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_^ — ^ — l- 
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i 


:=S=^ 


1     y  I 


t 


still,"         Storms  shall  thy  word  ful  -  fil.  Tempest    of    life.  Sorrow  and  strife; 

be  still,  ful -fil, 


^5=qv 


Ifc*: 
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:Sr^ 
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^  f^"5"r 


All  shall  0  -  bey    thy     will.        Bid  ev-'ry   tumult      cease,        Give  thou  from  care  re- 
thy  will,  tumult  cease, 


rff: 


lease,        Kept  by  thy  might,  Naught  can  affright;  Grant  us  thy  perfect       peace! 

release,  per-fect  peace! 


=-^^ 
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Ida  L.  Reed. 


6od's  Little  While. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


m^. 


nn^^^i^i^^-- 


?^^ 


1^ 


i4±^=j=s=i 


•I — fi^ — 

1.  I'll  not  be    dis- couraged,  tho' my  way  is  wea  -  ry,  And    if  for    a     sea -son  the 

2.  I'll  not  be    dis- couraged,  onward,  upward  pressing,  I      will  press  with  courage  to- 

3.  I'll  not  be    dis- couraged,  hope  is  nev  -  er  dy  -  ing,  Tho' my  heart  is  heav- y  and 

4.  I'll  not  be    dis- couraged,  God  is  ev  -  er  faithful.  He    will  nev -er   fail  me  and 


^     .^- 


.m.  .m- 


m 


ft 


fe:p8: 


-i^-t 
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-^dn=^ 


5c 


^M^^p^r^P 


5* 


S=t*£*? 


gii^p^si^ 


skies  may  cease  to  smile,  Tho'  my  footsteps  falter,  tho'  the  days  are  drear-y.    Soon  the 

ward  the  shining  light;  Thro'  the  vale  low-lying  God  is  with  nae   ev  -  er.  Safe  -  ly 

life's    a    burden    sore;  There  beyond  the  shadows  golden  light  is    ly  -  ing,  On    the 

clouds  will  pass  a  -  way;  Trusting  he  will  guide  me  thro'  life' s  sun  and  shadow  In  -  to 


"^^^^^m^^^ 


Chorus.  Unison. 


'i^^^E^ 


way  will  brighten,  just  a    lit  -  tie    while,  a 

he    will  lead  me  out  of  sin's  dark  night.  [  ,m'     v  i.        Vi.  +i^„i,:i^  n^^'^  i:<- <^u 

heights  above  me,  bright' ning  more  and  more.  ^'^    ^^^    ^  ^'^^  ^^^  ^^^^^'  ^^^  ^  ^'^'^^^ 

life    e  -  ter-nal,heaven's  per- feet  day.    ^  _ 


^e 


:t=t:=t: 


52=1* 


f^-- 


Parts. 


Unison. 


while.     Naught  but  sin  can  hide  from  me  his  loving  smile;     0  keep  my  heart  from  sin, 


:^^i 


I r 


I  Parts. 


I 


d^ 


1^1     ^     1  IT  ^ 

my    lips  from  guile.      That  I  may  con- tent- ed  say,   it    is  God's  little    while. 
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All  Will  come  Right. 


Eben  E.  Rexford. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


-*=^ 


1.  Roads  steep  and  ston  -  y    our      feet  find     to  tread;  Thorns  by    the    way- side  and 

2.  Sing      till  God's  sunshine    is      flood-ing    the  heart;  Sing     till    the  shad-ows     of 

3.  Sing      of    the    sun-shine  life's  clouds  can- not  hide,   If         we  keep  faith  in       a 


^gg 


I 


f^i^^ 


?S=S3E 


x=t 
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t?^=l^8=S 


^= 
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^^ 


Sing  of  God's  sun  -  shine,  from  morn-ing  till  night- 
Sing  till  our  com  -  rades  take  part  in  the  song; 
Bless  -  ed    soul  -  sun  -  shine  that  bright-ens      the    road 


pit  -  falls  a  -  head, 
care  all  de  -  part, 
Christ  cru  -  ci  -  fied, 


fe^ 


r=^ 


£^p=r-=£ 


■F —  '^^ — t — 1»- 


i 


fc^==^ 


Chorus. 

-A 


^ 


zi=Mi 


Sing     it,      be  -  lieve 
Sin^-  ing    and  trust- 
While  the  heart's  sing- 


k    \^Z~^ 


\t —  that     all    will  come  right! 
ing    the   whole  way      a  -    long!  j-    Sing  ....       of      the 
ing      of     glad- ness    and    God.)    singof  the  sun-shine, 
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The  Master's  Garden. 


Grace  Gordon. 

Solo  or  Duet. 


Adam  GEiiifit. 
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•»-*- 
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1.  In  the  garden  of  the  Master,  Bloom  the  flow' rs  so  bright  and  fair,  Which  his  hand  in  love  has 

2.  In  the  gar  -  den  of  the  Mas-ter,  Lillies  bloom  in  white  ar-ray,    Breathing  forth  a  ho-  ly 

3.  In  the  gar-den  of  the  Mas-ter  All  is  joy  and  endless  peace,  For  his  love  shall  ev-er 


m 


planted.  Which  He  guards  with  tend' rest  care.  Naught  can  harm  the  fragrant  blossoms.  Wintry 
m  -  cense,  In  the  breeze  their  censers  sway.  Like  the  throngs  of  shining  an- gels.  By  the 
cher  -  ish,  And  his  care  can  nev-  er  cease,   There  be-yond    the  shining  por  -  tal,    In  the 


^  .!• 
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«^ 
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^:^j^ 
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ft->-^ 


■  1  I 


storms  can  never  blight.  For  the  sunshine  ofhis  presence.  Sheds  for  aye  its  wondrout  light, 
bright  and  jasper  throne,  In  the  gar-  den  of  the  Master,  When  they  bloom  for  him  alone, 
realmsoflighta-  bove,      Earthly  flow'rs  shall  bloom  immortal  In  the  gar-den  of  his  love. 


zir^jg:T 


Chorus. 
When  we  meet 


in  heaven's  gar-den,  When  the  gates 


are    o-pen  wide, 


i 
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5 
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When  we  meet,  we  meet  in  heaven's  garden,  When  the  gates, the  gates  are  o-pen,  o-  pen  wide; 

m  mm    ~P~      m 

-m — ^ — 0f- — ^ 
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We  shall  gath 


i 


er    all   o  ir    lil  -  lies,  Growing    at 

— m — ^ 


our  Saviour's  side. 
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•    *    -^  V  -8-  I* 

We  shall  gath-  er,  gath-er    all   our    lil  -  lies.  Growing,  grow-ing  at  our  Saviour's  side. 
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No.  50. 

C.  Austin  Miles. 


With  Jesus. 


Russell  Hancock  Miles. 


f=^ 


Eiiai^ 
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gn 
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1.  I'll    cling 

2.  I'll     cling 


T 


-s^ 


I 

So 


will 

if 


to  him  whose  pierc  -  ed  feet  Have  trod      the  way  be  -  fore,  And 

to  him,  he'll  hold     me  fast  In        his      em-  brace  of     love,  And 

not  ask    him  when   nor  why,  If         he  should  bid  me      go,  But 

I    can  -  not     see     my  path.  Nor     yet      may    un- der  -  stand,  I'll 


eel 


E4=eEB 
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Chorus. 


'^ 


if  the  pathway  dark-  er  grows  I'll  on  -  ly  trust  him  more, 
when  the  dangers  near  me  press  I'll  clos  -  er  to  him  move. 
I  will  try  as  he  may  lead  My  love  for  him  to  show, 
walk  with  Je-  sus  an  -  ywhere.  Con-tent  to  hold  his  hand. 

-9- 


I'll    fol- low  where  he 


H 
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leads  me,     0  -  ver  land  and    o  -  ver    sea;     Con-  tent      if    I    may  feel  him  near.  And 


-1^- 
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t=b»izz:E=^=z:r=: 
I         \^    i       I 


■Td S*- 


know  he's  guiding     me.      I'll    fol  -  low  where  he  leads  me,  And  I    will  not  ask  him 


b^dJ: 
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'why,"   For    well    I    know     he  loves  me    so,     He'll  tell    me     by    and     by, 
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C.  A.  M. 


Just  a  Little  Nearer. 


'Mli' 


^^=3v 
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C.  Austin  Miles. 


:^iEsp|E^^ 


1.  Just  a  little  nearer,  speaks  a  loving  voice,  In  the  deep'ning  shadows  of  an  earthly  woe, 

2.  Just  a  little  nearer,  trusting  more  and  more.  Safe  within  his  love  there' s  naught  can  work  me  ill, 

3.  Just  a  little  nearer,  when  the  world  is  bright;  Ev-  en  in  my  joys  his  favor  I  would  know; 


K     N     N     N 


1/    >    ^    ^   I       I        >   ^   "" 


m 


So      I   rest  up-on  the  promise  of  my  God,  Thro' the  valley  I  with  thee  shall  go.  (shall  go.) 
Just  a     lit-tle  nearer  shadows  brighter  grow,  As  I  learn  it  is  my  Father' s  will,  (his  will. ) 
So  what  e'er  my  portion  be  I  come  to  him, Nearer  in  mv  peace  and  in  my  woe.  (my  woe.) 


m^ 


:t==t- 
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y  y 


Chorus. 


Just   ....    a   lit-  tie  near  -  er,  come   ...      0  soul  to    me; 

See     .    .    .    .  there's  one  beside  you  who     .    .    .  this  way  hath  trod; 

Just  a    lit- tie  near    -    er,  come  O  soul  to  me,  Just  a    lit- tie  near   -    er,        come  O  soul  to  me; 

See  there'sone  beside    you    who  this  way  hath  trod, See  there's  one  beside  you  who  this  way  hath  trod; 


^FJl^E^S 


^ 


9~--^-^-y~i^-^ 


m 


.V-V 


hVz|V 


-g? z '9' 

F  F  P  F~P~ 
\yy^y\ 
Lean    ... 
Lean  up-on  the  prom' 


?SiSl?=-e^ 


-^gT     yyyy\     ^^     \y\yyy\  I  yyyy 

up-  on  the   promise         that  I have  giv-en  thee, 

m  -  Ise  I  have  given  thee,    Lean  upon  the  prom  -   ise        Ihavegi 

I 


:  given 


E 


— ^ — ^-^  y  y-\ «^ — ' ^ 


iteztez^z^^zizizit 


given  thee, 


-k-k-k-^: 


-  V-bp»-tg» 


^-^ — n 


>   >  >   >   I      .      .1  u-   k   k 

He it      is     who  says         to 

He     it      is    who  says  to  you,  who  says 


t 


w- 


-7:k- 


±=x 


— I — 


^ 


is   who  says 


■y—y—y—y- 


1m— Wr. 


-^-^- 


-Z5^T-^- 


I  I 

IS    who  says         to  you,  "Lean     on    thy     God." 

to  you, who  says    to   you. 


:k=k=k: 


g^EHi^ 
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No.  52.   Let  the  Blood  Cleanse  Away  Bvery  Stain. 


H.  L. 


Haldor  Lillenas. 


1.  To  the  cross    of    the  Sav-iourrra  com-ing,  I         am  wea  -  ry   and  sick    of      sin; 

2.  Op-  por  -  tu  -  ni  -  ties    I     liave  neg-  lect  -  ed  That  were  of  -  fered  to  me  each  day, 

3.  Ma- ny  years     I       so   vain  -  ly   have  wast -ed  In       the  serv  -  ice   of   sin    and    woe, 

4.  I      will  come   as       1     am      to     the  foun-tain  That  full  cleans-ing  I   may    ob  -  tain, 


m 


'5"  ^  I 

Long  enoujih  in  the  dark  I'  ve  been  groping,  Blessed  Lord,  will  you  not  take  me  in  ?  (take  me  in  ?) 
All  my  life  long  my  sins  have  collect-  ed  Like  a  wall  they  now  stand  in  my  way.  (in  my  way.) 
And  what  bit  -  terness  have  I  nottast-ed.  Blessed  Lord,  canst  thou  mercy  be-stow?  (now  bestow?) 
It        is  flow-ing  from  Calvary's  mountain,  And    I  know   I  shall  not  come  in  vain,  (come  in  vain.) 

^— ^ --p:=:g=:t==F:=£-— tiiigipg— ^"^===1 


ft~fLz-t=W 


-#■—#■- 


~-=^- 


^-=f-l^ 


•i — [- — t?-^-^r— t?~t?-r 


Chorus. 


IX    U^ 


1/    '^ 


i^^ 


i-i=^s 


sUPP 


j=«= 


1-3. — Let    the  blood  cleanse  a-  way       ev  - 'ry  stain,  Let    the  blood  cleanse   a- 

4.  — Yes,  the  blood  cleans-  es    now       ev  -  'ry  stain.  Yes,   the  blood  cleans  -  es 


ev  -  Ty  stam, 


>__J^ 


ev  -  'ry     stain, 
ev  -  'ry    stain, 


ev  -  'ry    stain, 


m. 


S=i=t 


-^^ 


Send   the      light    from      a  -  bove,     fill      my 
And    the      light    from      a  -  bove,     fills     my 


I 


fM 


ad  lib. 


^_^^i=^s; 


heart 
soul 


V- 


rrt:=1rr=iir: 


with   thy    love.     Let     the    blood  cleanse   a  -  way       ev  -  'ry      stain, 
with    his    love.     For    the    blood  cleans -es    now       ev  -  'ry      stain. 


5:^J^fEE 


E2=t2: 


ev  -  'ry  stain. 
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No.  53.  There^s  no  Rock  Like  the  Rock  of  Ages. 


A.  W.  S. 


Arthur  Willis  Spoonkr. 


1.  There's  no  rock  like  the  Rock  of  A  -  ges,   In    its    cleft  there  is   shel-ter  lor      all; 

2.  There's  no  rock  like  the  Rock  of  A  -  ges,   It    will  stand  when  the  hills  pass  a  -  way, 

3.  There's  no  rock  hke  the  Rock  of  A  -  ges,  'neath  its  shad -ow   the  wea-  ry  may    rest, 

.ft.  -Jt-.  ,m..  .0L.  .m-         Jt.  A. 


4: 


x-==x 


:==t 


^^ 


:ftr- 


i^ 


>-h 


-Nn— V— bi^ 


r 


ntt       i»u 

^    r« 

H        K        K        IS                   ^        S 

y  fti+       h       K 

h.        *_        -fc.      ^  iS                  m        J 

1         .  '         .           .           m          i 

J   ^u      ]        1^, 

^      n      ^^             J        5      • 

^        d(        J.        ^        ^                    «- 

1C\    ^     0^        J 

J       J       J       J       #        mm 

S       S       S       2       S        «       S  • 

d      Si      S>      %       m 

D       V   -^- 

9      m      m      ^ 

There  is 

ref-uge  from  the  gale,     It     will    nev  -  er,     nev  -  er     fail  There's  no 

Tho'  sins 

bill- ows  round  it     roll,  There  is      safe  -  ty        to       the   soul, There's  no 

Cares  of 

Hfe    be     all     for  -  got,  ^ear    of     death  dis  -  turbs  you    not,  There's  no 

^   ^   ^   cr   '    r  f   ^    *   ^   ^   ^    •   ^ 

/^'\  »lf      1         1 

i       i       ^      f              Ui      u 

V         »         w         p         »          p         p      1 

Ivv'^Wli      1           1 

1^^  fi  *    »  - 

1                      r                      "^                r'                 '^ 

i,i^          ^'         14^          i>             '            u'          i>-'  ~l 

^                1/                1/                1/                1             ■ 

Chorus. 


im: 


igg 


^=f==|^ 


^ 


:^ 


rock      like     the    Rock      of     A    -    ges.     Bless  -  ed    Rock,  let      me 

-fEL-  _|(&_  .     .(SL.       -P_  I-v,    I  Bless  -  ed  Rock, 


:t: 


S= 


itzjit 


m 


si§: 


15; 


-251: 


■?5h 


i^i^ 


hide,  (let  me  hid' 


z«}|=^=^ 


In       the  cleft  (In   the   cleft)  in      thy  side,  (in     thy  side,)  Bless  -  ed 


:i 


Hi 


* 


-^- 


-«— r- 


^Pl^l^ 


15?: 


s-^ 


Rock,  (Blessed  Rock)  I        will  hide,  (I    will  hide,)  I        will    ev  -    er    hide    in  Thee. 

p.  .m..,  _p-  ^.     m.      .fSL.    _*.  -p..  .p.  .p.     _       .#_.     p. .    .*. 


i=t 


i^-fc^^P^I 


^ ^^— [-— — ^- 


^ 


:^=^ 


^rr 


Intn  Cop;rt  8«e'd. 
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No.  54. 

A.  S.  K. 


He  Reigns. 


A.  S.  EEiT2. 


m^^^^^^^sm 


■7^- 


I 


1.  When-ev  -  er    I  think  of  God's  wonderful  love  And  all  that  he  did    for     me 

2.  When-ev  -  er    I    read  of  the   Saviour  of  men  Who  dwelt  among  Judah's  hills, 

3.  When-ev  -  er    I  think  of  his  vict'ry  o'er  death,  And  Cal-  vary's  night  of  shame, 


Sllf^i^gE^El 


fe-^E^P 


-t^— r 


1^1 


t^- 


U 


tt^ i h— H 1 ir—H 


^=^: 


■(S*- 


liiES^^igfe^j 


f- 


Thro' Je-sus  his  Son,  who  came  down  from  above  To   save    a  lost  world  and    me; 
Who  labored  and  suffered,  from  death  rose  again,    My  soul  with  re  -  joic  -  ing  thrills. 
My  heart  doth  re- joice  as  he  lendeth  me  breath.  And  praising  his  ho  -   ly    name 


EfeSJ 


m 


■W^W~W' 


t.-=^-- 


•fs- 


:^=^: 


:k=t 


I 


^^i^ 


j^j^i 


•2:^- 


JlW 


-25*- 


•  .^-  -5-  -5-     |(^^^(^ 


With  joy  then  I  sing  Of  Je  -  sus  my  King,  My  cru-  ci-  fied,  glo-  ri-  fied  King. 
And  glad  -  ly  I  sing  Of  Je  -  sus  my  King,  My  cru-  ci-  fied,  glo-  ri-  fied  King, 
In      triumph    I  sing    Of    Je  -  sus  my  King,  My  cru-  ci-  fied,  glo-  ri-  fied   King, 


?S;^=t=:i-3:i~ 


m 


-\^—v- 


Wssmmm^^^mmms 


I      I 


Chorus. 


For  he  reigns!   .    .    .       He  reigns!   .    .    .  My  King  shall  forever,  forevermore  reign 
My      King  shall  for-  ev  -  er,  for  -  ev  -  ermore  reign,  He    reigns  ! He    reigns  I  .  .  .  . 


m 


^ 


^. 


>J^ 


!  J   I    I 


x^q!t 


J: 


I  \^ 


&!^i 


-•  --^^ 


!    I 


U=i 


■J 


^iS^3^E^S 


^1  ad  lib. 


:d: 


I 


In  realms    of  Hght  Where  sins  never  blight,  And  sorrow  and  night  Never    come. 


nziS-i — Ci 1 1 — c, ^_-_i: . — :] L m l«_f— p-L|-;-L^— ■-■ 
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No.  55. 


With  a  Deeper  Love. 


C.  A.  M 


►:i: 


-Sl«S=«=5=«=^=t^ 


'I^' 


C.  Austin  Miles 


3=J 


:=|: 


^^ 


:i.1 


1.  With     a    deep-er    love,  dear  Sav  -   iour,  Fill  thou    all    our  hearts,  we     pray, 

2.  Take  from   ev  -  'ry  heart  its  cold   -   ness.  Let  love's   al  -  tars  once   more  glow, 

3.  Near  -  er,  near-er,    this  our  long   -   ing,  This  our   spir -it's pray 'r  shall      be, 

-m-    -m-    -0-    -»■-    -•-  ^  I 


m 


:t==t 


:4=! 


:fc=t: 


W^     ^      W     ^ 


_^. 


_^ « m. ^ 


-^_r  ,22 


I 


:qzzrJ= 


r— ^^ 


t;=m~t=t=^ 


\ — _J_ 


U-   I        i        r 
i^      1^      k 


B-F^ 


SzS 


•» — »- 


* 


i^ 


Let      us  come    to    thee    still    near  -  er.      Flood  with  love's  clear  light  our       way. 
With     a   stead  -  y    flame     un  -  fail  -  ing.    Let       us      all     its     gladness       know. 
Thine,  more  ful  -  ly  thine,    for  -  ev   -   er,     Liv  -  ing    all    our   lives    for       thee. 


^=t 


:|==t 


:tez=K=fc— -^: 


:t==l==t==t=t: 


^  -^- 


I 


^      ^      ^      ^ 

Chorus. 


-^ ^ — ^ — t^— I [- 


I 


w 


^-:^- 


rmC:^ 


J^. 


0L_^mg:. 


iv=qv 


^A ^- 


i;^  1^  !<  1^ 

1^  i/  i/  1/ 

Draw  thou  near-er.  Saviour,  near-er. 

Draw  thou  nearer,  Saviour,  nearer 


Fill  our  hearts  with  deeper 


e^i^i^ 


:rz:tiz:|z=t=:e=ii=Fii3=^ 


:fe=te=^EZ*=teiit«: 


-^_^_^^_^ 


•    •    ^    •    ^    •     r 


P                         >    s 

S     Ik-  •  1                         ^     h- 

~P — ^^             J — h 

--^"^     S  -^                      -1 

S    _p 

(?!t~^^ -"»^w- 

-«       »^?5^                               S      J 

-«|— -H-^^ -i— 

-d-«-^- 

V:U          ^     •                               N^ 

N*                   0      0      0    0'               0 

•      2     'S  _      _    __2 

«     0 

love.                Give  us    Sav-iour                      for  thy    service.                     Give 
love.with  deeper  love,                         Give  us  Saviour,                                   for  thy  service, 

power, 

-0 — 0-^T- 

f^)l -*-s* 

'mm    M  »  * 

1       1       1      I 

^tf^— ^-^ ^ — - 

-* JT-5-^-i^— ^ 

-^ taF-^-kr-^— »— 

-^-L-^ 

1-^      r" 

^    1^    ^  1^ 

-g^    y^ 

1/    1/    >  ^     \ 

0        N      N 

!                1               f^       N 

h 

^     1 

1^ 

\ 

j 

1 

i?  is  s  *- 

^ 

0\ 

"J"" 

^                                                   II 

^■^    \ym       ^             *^     h* 

1 

m^M 

^     •                                        ^11 

0    ^r      0     ^  '   0    u  0 

^ 

^11 

•             ^          ^                ^                 4P 

A          0       0^          II 

pow  -  er 
-•-    -0- 

Sav    -    iour.         Blessed 
Grive    us    pow  -  er, 

-•-  -»-  -m-  -« • 

Sav 

-  iour. 

from 

-0- 

a    - 

r0- 

r  >  >  r 

bove. 

from   a  -  bove. 

H  ^   ^-  * 

-L_l._^_l^_» 

<y 

"^~ 

f- ^T 
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No.  56. 

Alice  Jean  Cleator. 


m 


u 


Just  Be  Happy. 


Abam  Geibel. 


i 


3tlI«ZI=i=3t 


r=* 


1.  Learn    to  look    up -on    tbebrightside,You  will  find 'twill  sure  -  ly    pay;  Just    be 

2.  Oft        a    kind  -  ly  word    or  act  -  ion  Seemsaligbt  o'er  shadows    gray;  Just    be 

3.  Just      a  smile,    a  friend -ly  greet- ing,  O  their  pow'r  what  tongue  can  say?  Just    be 


m 


iSzfciS 


S±4: 


^^-- 


-4 


>    U" 


f 


^-f^^ 


^^1^-i^^:^i=if=^==t^ 


Z. 

happy, 
happy, 


^^r-^:!!: K- 


1B^= 


i 


iJ^=^T=iS 


atzit 


s 


just  be  happy! 
just  be  happy! 
just    be    happy! 


You  will  find  it  is  the  right  side; 
Help  to  make  this  dark  world  brighter; 
Be  -  ing  hap  -  py    is       a    du  -  ty; 


m 


«=* 


m. 


it±=t 


E 


^    fe   *1  X     X- 


-«— X- 


:t=t:==t: 


-g^_^ 


u*    5    1/    5  i^    5 


s?^^5Ei 


I 


*==* 


is^ 


i«=^=^ 


-*-^ 


nr^r 


f"^ 


Just     be    hap  -  py     all     the  way,  Just     be    hap  -  py  all     the       way. 


P^^ 


:=^=i;i^: 


i3l 


i^ifciK: 


?     ? 


Chorus.  Unison 


.■-..^ 


-*if-»- 


td^P^ 


:^ 


Just  be  happy, 


^ 


i 


ev-er  happy!  Then  the  shadows  will  not     stay; 


^tJ^- 


-*j>  !  ^J>.      y 


P 


-I r 


3? 


^^^^:=fi: 


^.-^ 


-#-^^-.-f 


Just  be  happy. 


always  happy, 


Just  be    happy     all   the    way; 


Ks± 


*^- 


-I* — I*- 


±=t 


-*- 


tr=t 


iSSiJ 


-•^3^-«*^ 
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Just  Be  Happy— Concluded, 


■xu^-. 


i^^b^- 


'^l 


5^-r- 


So  be  happy,  always  happy  1  And  the  sorrow  will  not    stay; 


»=* 


^ 


e 


-ir — 1^ 


:t=± 


:± 


5^.J-i 


e- 


i^EES 


Parts. 

— ^- 


^^ 


I 


^Spt 


For  the  world  has    need    of 


f 


sun 


^ 


^-^.. 


Mlii. 


ehine,  So     be  happy 

fl?^-  q?^  it  :t 


]5=n?=i: 


f=* 


3Fi:i 


r 


r 


Sifczif 


9     9 


No.  57. 


I  Will  Not  Let  Thee  Go. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


^K: 


m 


grijiifa:^ 


— I — 1__| 1 — »]_ 


|EEiE£ 


«=if^ 


1.  I       will  not  let  thee  go     un-til  thou  bless  me  ev-en   here,    But     I  shall  wrestle 

2.  Nor  would  I  crave  for  self     a-lone  the  blessing  thou  can'st  give.  But  I  would  make  thy 

3.  A  -  nointme  for  thy  serv-ice,Lord,and   an-y- where  I'll    go.     And  tell  to    all  who 

4.  I     would  not  have  thy  hand  upraised  to  loose  thy  hold  on  me,    But    ev  -  en  that  so 


^ 


with  thee,  Lord, un  -  til  the  dawn  ap  -  pear, 
an  -  swer  known  that  others  too  might  live, 
hold  thee  fast  they  may  thy  blessing  know. 
I         receive     a    blessing,  Lord,  from  thee. 

— ^-=~^— ^I — » — r» ^ 9~ 


O  bless  me,  Lord, bless  me,  And  then  thy 


:^=fc 


.ffc-     .^      J^      JL. 


-^- 


S 


V-h- 


1 1- 


:t=t 


t- 4 V 


)_^_|S_>_-^ 


m 


i 


I 


3^E^ 


55 


•^ 


^=^ 


-rz- 


'xms:- 


love  to     others    I  will  show;  Anoint  me    for    service,  That    I    thy  will  may  do. 


m^^E^^ 


.^  •  ^  ^ 


jSi-S^g: 


S^^ 


«: 


I 


K 


-\^—\^- 


im=^- 


t.=t 


1m=^ 


t=t 


—I h 
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No.  58. 

J.  B.  H. 


He^s  the  One< 


J.  B.  MaC!KAT. 


1.  Is  there  an  -  y  -  one  can  help  us,  one  who  un-derstands  our  hearts,  When  the 

2.  Is  there  an  -  y  -  one  can  help  us,  wlien  the  load    is  hard  to  bear.  And   we 

3.  Is  there  an  -  y  -  one  can  help  us,  who  can  give    a    sin -ner  peace,  When  His 

4.  Is  there  an  -  y  -  one  can  help  us,  when  the  end    is  draw-ing  near,  Who  will 


-^"S— ^ 


£ 


£ 


fel^ 


w-^  r 


^ — ^t-^^ — fc^ |ji^ — )^ — ^^— ! 


-,3 — 41 — jm.- iV 


thorns  of  life  have  pierced  them  till  they  bleed;  One  who  sym-pa-thiz-  es  with  us,  who    in 
faint  and  fall  beneath  it   in     a  -  larm;  Who  in    ten  -  der-ness  will  lift  us,  and    the 
^  heart  is  burden'  d  down  with  pain  and  woe;  Who  can  speak  the  word  of  ^ar-don  that   af  - 
go  thro'  death's  dark  waters  by  our  side;  Who  will  light  the  way  be  -  fore  us,  and  dis  - 
-^..^        .  .^..  ^  ^.  ^  ^  _  ^. 


^  i^^T 


^-^z^y-:-^  J— :^-^ 

F 

-,^H^^4w-^^-*-,. . ^ 

=1 

won-drouslove    im-parts  Just   the    ver-y,     ver  -  y  bless-ing    that   we    need? 
heav-y    bur  -  den  share.  And    sup -port  us    with    an    ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing    arm? 
fords    a  sweet    re-lease,  And  whose  olood  can  wash  and  make  us  white  as    snow? 
pel      all  doubt  and  fear.  And  will    bear  our  spir  -its  safe-ly    o'er   the    tide? 

ft»^v-b-u — 1    .  ^ — F  •    5 — b g  :  g 

t~  ^-T-L-^-b — \^ — L  '  P  '  7 

-'5^-tH 

S^^?^±i5z=t?i==^=^ — f=^ 

^  r — r  5  g  r '  '^  ♦  hH 

a 

1 ^t?    i^ — ^ — ^ \ k^ — ^^^ 

■-n 

^ — b* — b^ — p — ^ — k — r    g  ' 

^1 ■ 

Chorus. 


Yes, there's  One,        on-ly  One,  Theblessed,blessedJesus;IIe'stheOne;Whenaf' 

YeSjthere's  One,  ou  -  ly  One, 

-I — hH r— S-T-S  g  :  b-r^-i — . — I — ^— F^hg-ny-ilr 


g-i  'i^  :s=r"-i^-r^^ 


^F^ 


I 


-g-r^ — -*tz=i! 


Pf 


^     y    ^ 


-t^— ^ 


f?b      V->-> 


^^ 


p 


k=dt=^^i^^ 


-m—m- 


^UJ-W-g 


i>civr;s 


r^5 


azi!: 


flictionspressthesoul,wlienwave8of  trouble  roll,And  you  need  a  friend  to  help  you,He's  the  One. 
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No.  59.        Stand  tp,  Stand  Up  for  Jesus. 


Geoboi  Duffiild. 


^m 


J  J  Jij 


Adam  Giibel. 

-J 1 


^m 


Je  -  s 


* 


^r 


1   1 

1.  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Je  -  sus,  Ye    sol-diers  of    the  cross; 

2.  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Je  -  sus,  The  trumpet  call    o  -  bey, 

3.  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Je  -  sus.  Stand  in  his*  strength  alone; 

4.  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Je  -  sus.  The  strife  will  not  be    long 
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Lift  high  his  roy  -  al 
Forth  to  the  mighty 
The  arm  of  flesh  will 
This  day  the  noise  of 
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ban  -  ner,  It    must  not    suf  -  fer    loss:      From  vie  -  fry    un  -  to       vie  -  fry    His 

con  -  flict,  In    this    his    glorious  day;   "Ye      that  are  men   now  serve   him'*  A  - 

fail      you.  Ye   dare   not  trust  your  own;     Put     on     the  gos  -  pel      arm  -  or,    Each 

bat  -    tie,  The  next,  the  vie- tor's  song:    To      him  that    o  -  ver  -  com  -  eth,  A 
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arm  -  y  shall  he  lead,    Till    ev-'ry.  foe  is  vanquish'd,And  Christ  is  Lord  in  - 
gainst  unnumbered  foes;  Let    courage  rise  with  dan-  ger,  And  strength  to  strength 
piece  put  on  with  pray'r;  Where  duty  calls  or    dan-  ger,  Be      nev  -  er  wanting 
crown  of  life  shall  be;       He  with  the  King  of  glo  -  ry  Shall  reign  e  -  ter  -  nal  ■ 
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there. 
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Chorus.  Harmony. 
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Stand    up 
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for      Je  -  sus,       Ye      sol  -  diers     of     the      cross 


Lift 
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high  his    roy  -  al      ban  -    ner,    It    must  not, 
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No.  60. 


God  Paileth  Never. 


L.  S.  L. 

Duet.  Not  too  fast. 
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1.  Flow  -  ers  fade  and  with  -  er,  clouds  be-dim     the      sky, 

2.  Earth  -  ly  weahh  may  van  -  ish,     treasures  here    de  -  cay, 

3.  Tho'    my  steps  may  fal  -  ter      and    my  love  grow    cold, 


Shad  -  ows  oft  -en 
But  my  heav'nly 
Still    his  voice  so 
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gath    -    er  as       the  days      go      by;  (days    to    by;) 

man  -  sion      ne'er    can  pass       a  -  way;  (pass    a  -  way;) 
ten    -    der       calls     me     to       his    fold;  (to     his  fold;) 


But  my  Sav  -  iour 
And  these  feet  that 
Wondrous  love      un  - 
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gen  -  tly  leads  me  day  by  day, 
sometimes  wan  -  der  from  the  fold, 
fail   -    ing,     grace      so    full    and      free, 
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And  his  love  un  -  fail  -  ing 
Thro'  his  pard'ning  grace  shall 
Pre  -  cious  gift    so    price  -  less, 
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ev  -  er  is  my  stay,  (my  stay.) 
walk  the  streets  of  gold,  (of  gold.) 
Christ  bestows    on    me.   (on   me.) 


God    fail  -  eth  nev  -  er. 
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sure,       His    love    so    pre- cious      shall  e'er      en     -    dure;       God    fail 
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God  Faileth  Never— Concluded. 
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nev  -  er,         0  praise  his    name,  Now   and  for-  ev  -  er         he    is     the     same. 
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No.  61. 

C.  Austin  Miles. 
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ni  Pay  the  Price. 


J.  Lincoln  HAiiL. 


P 

-nt,my  dear  Lord, thy  blessing  un- to   me,  I'll  pay  the  price!  I'll  pay  the  price! 

ino'    on     across  my    life  may  offered  be,  I'll  pay  the  price!  I'll  pay  the  price! 

Noth-ing    I  keep,Lord,  e- ven   lib- er  -  ty,  I'll  pay  the  price!  I'll  pay  the  price! 

Take    all     I  have,    O    Lord,  a-way  from  me,  I'll  pay  the  price!  I'll  pay  the  price! 
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Ask  what  thou  wilt,  no       matter  what    it    be,    I'll  sur-ren-der    all      to  thee. 

If     from  my  self  and      sin    I  may    be  free,  I'll  sur-ren-der    all      to  thee. 

Tho'     I   must  pass,  Lord,  thro' Gethsem- a  -  ne,  I'll  sur-ren-der    all      to  thee. 

All    that    I     am     or     have  or  hope  to    be    I'll  sur  -  ren  -  der.  Lord,  to  thee. 
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I'll     pay     the  price,  what    e'er      the    cost 
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I'll     go    with  Je  -  sus     my     dear  Lord,  Tho'    it      be      to      Cal 
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No.  62.       What  are  You  Doing  for  Jesus? 

Emily  P.  Miller.  J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


1.  What  are  you  doing  for  Jesus,    As  you  journey  thro'  Ufe  ?  Sowing  the  grain  for  the 

2.  What  are  you  doing  for  Jesus  ?  Are  you  striving  each  day,  By     Ht  -  tie     acts       of 

3.  What  are  you  doing  for  Jesus    As    the   days      go      by  ?  Tell-  ing  the  lone  and  the 

4.  What  are  you  doing  for  Jesus?  Soon  comes  setting  of  sun;  Hasten  and  tell  the  glad 
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harvest,    Or  scat-  tering  seeds  of   strife  ?  ^    What  are       you    do 

kindness,  To     bright-  en  someone's  way?  I 

wea  -  ry    Of      rest      be- yond  the     sky?  f 

ti  -  dings.  Lest  you  leave  some  work  undone.  -'      what  are  you  do-  ing  for        Jesus  your  friend  ? 
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Do     -    ing     for  Je    -    sus  ?  What  are      you  do     -      ing,      As  the  days  go 

What  are  you  doing  for  Je-  sus  to-day  ?    What  are  you  doing  for  Jesus  your  friend  ? 
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by?   .    .    .    .  What  are      you      do        -        ing.      Do      -        ing        for 

days  go     by  ?  What  -ere  you  do-ing  for        Je-sus  your  friend  ?    What  are  you  do  -  ing  for 
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Je     -     sus  ?  What  are      you  do     -      ing.     As  the  days    go  by  ?  . 

Je-  sus  to-  day  ?    What  are  you  doing   for    Jesus  your  friend  ?  days  go  by  ? 
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No.  63. 


I  Must  Have  Jesus  with  Me. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 
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I  must  have  Jesus  with  me  when  the  morning  light, 
I  must  have  Jesus  with  me  when  the  sun  at  noon 
I  must  have  Jesus  with  me  when  the  darkness  falls, 
I  know  he  will  be  with  me  when  the  gath'ring  gloom 
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:?=t=t 


O  -  ver  the  hill  tops  gleaming, 
Tells  me  the  day  is   passing, 
When  in  the  misty    silence 
Tells  me  the  day  is    ended 
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tells  the  passing  night;  When  from  my  sleep  a  -  waking  I      behold  the    day, 

pass-ing  all  too    soon;  La  -    bor    is    yet    be  -  fore  me,  ma  -  ny  tasks  undone, 

earth  to    heaven     calls;  When  in   the   fad  -  iug    twilight  none   is  near   to     aid, 

and    I  turn  to    home;  I        may  not  walk  the  same  way  oth  -  er  souls  have  trod. 
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I  know  I  need  him  near  me,  so  un-  to  him  I  pray. 
O  -  ver  the  western  hilltops  hastens  the  setting  sun. 
If  I  know  he  is  with  me  I  will  not  be  a  -  fraid. 
Gladly    I    follow  his  way,  knowing  it  leads  to  God. 
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Jesus  be  with  me    ev-  er   I  pray, 
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am  content    to    walk  with  thee  al-  way;       In        ev-''ry 

In  ev'ry  tri  -  al 


Jesus  be  with  me  all  the  way,    I  am  content  to  walk  with  thee.to  walk  with  thee  alway; 
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tri     -      al,      0  be  thou  near!     With  thee  be-  side    me       I'll    not    fear. 

ev  -  er  be  near,    ev-  er,  I  pray,  be      near ! 
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Walklng;  with  Jesus. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 
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1.  Day     by    day,    hour  by  hour,     I       can  claim  his    keeping  pow'r;  Hour  by  hour, 

2.  Here    or  there,  far     or    near,     I      with  him  can  know  no    fear;    Far     or    near, 

3.  Lov  -  ing     so,    need    I    know.    What  befalls    me     as      I      go  ?    Need    I  know, 
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day  by  day,  Je  -  sus  walks  a  -  long  my  way;  I  with  him,  he  with  me, 
here  or  there,  I'll  go  with  him  a  -  ny  where.  Sea  or  land,  land  or  sea, 
lov  -  ing    so.      Why    my  cup  should  o  -  ver  flow?     Stay  no   more,  come  with  me, 


e^E?; 


icn*: 


*=^: 


^ 


£ 


W=^=^=^^^=^ 


t 


-<^- 


i 


1 


r 


•t— J-r 


^ 


I 


^^= 


does  it  matter  if  I  see  ?  While  Je-  sus  my  Saviour  is  walking  with 
al  -  ways  happy  I  should  be.  While  Je-  sus  my  Saviour  is  walking  with 
great  -  er  blessing  yours  shall  be.  While  Je-  sus     is    walking  with  you  and  with 
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me. 
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Chorus. 
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I      dread        no    ill,  my  hope  is    in   the  Ev  -  er  -  lasting.      I      fear 

I  dread  no  ill,  I 
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foe,  the  Lord  my  sure    defence  shall    be     So     then  I'll    walk 

no    foe,  the     Lord      la       my      de  -  fence,  So  then  I'll 
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Walking  with  Jesiis.-Concluded. 
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moment  of  the  day  con-tent  -  ed,  For    Je-  sus   my   Saviour     is   walking  with  me. 


:^ 


"^ 


i^— g^-t^— i^-t- 


It. 


-t2- 


i 


:t=± 


9  '  •^ 


1 


I       I 


No.  65. 


Tliat  Means  Me. 
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1.  God  loved  a  world  of    sinners;    he  sent    his  Son      To  give  his  life    a    ransom  for 

2.  I    heard  the    gospel  message  from  Grod' sown  word,   The  blessed  "whoso  -  ev  -  er"  of 

3.  When  in  the  heights  of  glo  -  ry      I     see    my  King,  My    on -ly  hope  and  Saviom*,  I'll 


m. 


ev  -    'ry    one;  And  who-so'-e'er  be-lieveth — how  can    it    be? — Hath  hope  of  ev- er- 
ChristtheLord;  And  how  my  soul  to   res-cue,   up  -  on  the  tree  The  Lamb  of  God  poured 
shout  and  sing,  Be  -  cause  the  grace  of  heaven    is    rich  and  free,  And  Je  -  sus  died  for 
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last  -  ing   life,  and  that  means  me.  ]      ^ 

out    his  blood  and  died    for     me.  V  And  that  means  me,     yes,  that  means  me;  God's 

all      the  world,  and  that  means  me.  J 
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will  may  come, ' '  and  that  means  me. 
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gracious  in  -  vi  -  ta-tion     is  broad  and  free;  And  that  means  me,  yes,  that  means  me. 
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Light  Beyond  the  Shadows. 


Irvin  II.  Mack 
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J.  Lincoln  Hall. 
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1.  When  the      troubles 

2.  Tho'     you     can  -  not 

3.  Go,      with  faith,    to 

4.  Tho'       se  -  vere    the 

5.  Tried    and  found  not 
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the      bil  -  lows    roll, 
you're  called  to      bear 
als     that      ap  -  pear; 
the      an  -  guish  deep; 
the     Mas  -  ter      say; 

Dark  the  way    be  - 
All      the  heav  -  y 
Know  that  Christ  your 
Tho'    the     tri  -  als 
Tried,  yet     ev  -  er 
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fore  you,  cares  oppress    the    soul.  There  is     blessed  sunshine  just  beyond  your  view; 
burdens  that  you  can  -  not  share,  Keep  the  cross  be- fore  you   in  ,  the    darkest    day; 
Saviour  with  his  help     is    near,  Ne'er  give  up  the  bat  -  tie, hard  tho'   it    may    be, 
heav-y  that  may  o'er  you  sweep;  Grod    is      al- ways  near  you,  giving  strength  to  bear 
faith-ful,  all     a  -  long  life's  way;  Tried  as      in    the  furnace    of     re  -  fin  -  ing    fire, 
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Oft    'tis    but      a 
Put  your  trust    in 
For  your  Lord  has 
All     the  heav  -  y 
You  shall  see    the 

T  ^  ^  ^ 

tri  -  al    you   are       go  - 
Je  -  sus    all     a  -    long 
promised  you  the       vie    - 
bur-  dens  when  they  shall 
triumph    of  your  heart's 
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to 
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thro', 
way. 

-  ry. 

-  pear. 
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sunlight, 
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shining  bright  and  clear;  Blessed  sunlight  drives  a  -  way  all  fear;  Look    a-bove  you, 
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clouds  will    dis  -  ap  -  pear;     Put  your  trust  in     Je  -  sus,    he      is 


ev  -  er    near. 
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No.  67. 


I  Shall  Have  Glory  Untold. 


James  Rowe. 


Haldor  Lillenas. 


1.  Aft  -  er     the     la-bors    of  earth  all     are  done,     Aft  -  er    the    last    try  -  ing 

2.  Aft  -  er     the    sun    of    this    life   has  gone  down,    When  I      no     Ion  -  ger  shall 

3.  If  when     I      en  -  ter    the    cit  -   y       of   gold.     Numbered  as    one     of   the 
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tie       is    won, 

the  world's  frown, 

of     the    fold, 
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him   who 
-  er      and 
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glo  -  ri  -  ous     Son, 
wore   the  thorn -crown. 
King  may     be  -  hold. 
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Chorus. 
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I      shall  have    glo  -    ry       un    -    told. 


I      shall  have    glo  -  ry      un  - 
have 
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glo  -  ry  un  -  told, 

told, 

glo  -  ry  un  -  told, 
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that  cit  -   y  of  gold; 

In   that  bright  cit  -  y      of              gold;  If 

bright  cit   -  y  of  gold; 


In 


that 
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I     may  see  him   who    suffered  for  me;        I  shall  have  glo  -  ry    un  -   told. 
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No.  68. 

C.  A.  M. 

1; 


Answer    Yes. 


••Vft^  »♦ 


I 


4ES3 
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Austin  Miles. 


=i=i= 


i^~-j^ 


1.  If     the  voice    of  God  should  come  to  you  to  -  day,  "Con- se-crate 

2.  By    the  still  small  voice  your  Maker  speaks  to    you,  Are    you  will 

3.  Can  you  now  with  faith  your  all  to  him    con- fide,  Trusting    in 

4.  Tho'  you  have  dark    hours    in  Geth-sem  -  a  -   ne.  And  your  eyes 

-f±g=i:N^i=|i=t-±fe=:^::d?=pt==:pr==:pEzz:t=t: 


to 
ing 
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me  your 
to       o  - 

grace    a  - 
filled  with 


all;" 
bey? 
lone? 
tears; 


^       'hC 


~iE?E^? 


1^=5: 


ip: 


:^=tte 


i^EiOe: 


^^t 


V— 1?^ 


^ 


^ 


-t- 


:=|: 


:^=;^ 


-^^- 


:S— Sii 


If         he  asked    of    you  the  treasures  held   so    dear, Would  you  an- swer    to      his  call? 
Would  you  answer  "Yes  "and  not  a    ques-tiou    ask  If         it       be      to      go      or  stay? 
Can    you  an-swer  "Yes"  if  God  re-qnires  of     yon  Ev  -    ry     com -fort  you  have  known? 
When  the  way  seems  darkest  light  is    sure    to  break ;  Trust  in     God   and  stay  your  fears. 


?-^ 


f 


Chorus. 


Ss 
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Yes"  when  he  calls, 


Answer ' 


Answer  "  Yes ' 


For  the  Lord  has  work  for 
when  he  calls, 


you      to    dO| 
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^^t^^- 


-tO- 
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Answer  "Yes"  when  he  calls,  And  your  serv  -  ice      he    will  bless. 

Answer  '*  Yes  "  when  he  calls, 
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will  bless. 
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Answer  "Yes"  when  he  calls,  Knd.  no   mat-ter  what   he    says      to  you, 

Answer "  Yes "  when  h«  callB,  ^    _^ 


bt'iMp/'tiW*. 
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Answer  "Yes."— Concluded. 
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■G^— 


Do    not    fal  -  ter. 


-i-tate,  nor    ask  him  "Why? "  But    an  -  swer    "Yes." 
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No.  69. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


n 


f^^-=-^ 


^ 


The  Old  Book  Stands. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


:]==1: 


_^_L^ 


--9-       -«-.  --0-     • 


§:^S 


^fc:?s: 


i=i^ 


J- 


ii 


1.  In      the  word  of   God    is      a  wondrous  plan,  And  it  tells  to   all    the 

2.  There  is  pow  -  er  there  from  the  throne  on  high,  Pow-er  that  shall  fail   us 

3.  There  are  tongues  of  fire    as      in  days  gone  by,    If     we    on-ly  will   be- 

4.  Yes,    the  word  of  God    is     the  same  to-day,  ^lot    a  promise  has  been 


m^;^ 


t^ 


-t 


% 


sto  -  ry; 
nev  -  er; 
lieve  it; 
bro-  ken; 


^S 
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■et- 
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How  the  Son    of  God  reaches  down 

For     the  source  of  pow  -  er      is    ev  - 

There  is  pow  -  er  now    coming  from 

I  believe     it  now  and    I  shall 


to    man,  Making  him  an  heir 
er    nigh.  He  will  answer  now 
on    high.  If  we're  ready    to 
al  -  way,  As     if  God  himself 
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of  glo  -  ry. 
as  ev  -  er. 
re  -  ceive  it. 
had  spo  -  ken. 
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Chorus. 
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The    old  book  stands, 'Tis    ev  -  er 
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the  same.  The  word  shall  fail     us    nev  -  er; 
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Tho'  planets  fall  to  dust,      In    it     I  will  trust;  The  old  book  stands  for  ev  -  er. 
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No.  70. 


Like  as  a  Father. 


Grace  Gordon. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


ta=t 


is^ 


mii^i:  j^^tgg^g^ggjg^j^ 


^ 


1.  Like  as    a    fa  -  ther,  God  on    his  throne  Cares  for  his  children, guarding  his  own, 

2.  Like  as    a    fa  -  ther,  Grod  in    his    love  Guides  us  for-ev  -  er,  watching  a  -  bove, 

3.  Like  as    a    fa  -  ther,  ten-der  and  strong,  His    is    the  bur-den,  ours  is    the  song. 


^M 
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4 — V 
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Shields  from  all  dan-ger, mighty  his  arm,  Knows  ev-'ry  sor-  row,keeps  from  all  harm. 
Match -less,  his  mer-cy,  boundless  his  pow'r,  Keep-ing  in  safe-  ty,  thro'  tri  -  als'  hour. 
Man-sions,  a- wait  us,  built  by  his  hand,   Soon  in  the  homeland,  joy -ous  we'll  stand. 
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Chorus.  Two  parts. 
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^  Melody. 

Like         as        a     fa    -     ther,      ten  -  der     his      care, 
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Bless  -  ings     so 
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bound  -  less 
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ev      -      er        we       share,     Doubts      ne'er  dis- tress      us, 


Boys. 
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Two  parts. 


prjf^ff\fff^is=^^  ■■  J:  t^ :  pp^i^ 
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fears    ne'er  ap- pal,  Like       as    a       fa  -    ther,     he    guards  us      all 
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No.  71. 


rm  Saved  and  I  Know  It. 


L.  S.  L. 


LiDA  Shiveks  Leech. 
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1.  I          have  left     my  doubts  and     my  fears 

2.  Tho'      the     tempter    comes    as        he    did 

3.  When    I    came    to       him    with    my   load 

be- 

of 

of 
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hind, 

yore, 

sin. 

Bur  -   ied'neath  the 
Paint  -  ing    sin       as 
Pard'ning  grace      he 
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crim  -  son  flood,  I  am  trust  -  ing  now  in  a  liv  -  ing  Christ,  And  the 
fair  to  see.  But  I  know  his  pow'r  so  I  pray  each  hour.  And  my 
free    -   ly     gave.     And   the    bur  -  den    rolled  from    my    rap  -  tured  soul,  When  I 
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Chorus. 


merits    of     his  precious  blood. 

Saviour  lis-  tens  to     my  plea.    ^  Yes,  I'm  saved,  and  I  know  it,  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  ! 

trusted   in    his  pow'r  to    save. 
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For  "his 

3pir  -  it     answers  to  the  b 

ood,' 

'And    it" 

^                            S    -w-'—ji- 
tells  me     I      am  born   of 

God," 
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Yes  I'm  saved, and    I  know    it,  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  to     his  name. 
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No.  72.   We*ve  a  Story  to  Tell  to  the  Nations. 

Colin  Sterne.  II.  Ernest  NichoLj 
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1.  We've 

2.  We've  a 

3.  We've  a 

4.  We've  a 


sto  -  ry 
song     to 
mes  -  sage 
Sav  -  iour 


to  tell 
be  sung 
to  give 
to  show 
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the 
the 
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tions  That  shall  turn  their  hearts 
tions  That  shall  lift  their  hearts 
tions,  That  the  Lord  who  reign- 
tions  Who  the  path    of     sor  - 
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to  the  right, 

to  the  Lord, 

eth  a  -  bove, 

row  has  trod, 
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A         sto   -  ry    of  truth     and  mer 
A       song  that  shall  con  -  quer         e 

Hath  sent      us    his    Son       to  save 

That    all      of    the  world's  great  peo 
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us,  And 
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their 


hearts   to       the  right, 
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sto  -  ry  of   peace  and  light,  A       sto  -    ry    of   peace    and  light, 

shat-  ter  the  spear  and  sword.  And  shat  -  ter  the  spear    and  sword, 

show  us  that  God       is  love.  And  show    us  that  God      is  love, 

come  to  the  truth  of  God,  Might  come  to    the  truth    of  God! 
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Chorus. 
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of       peace  and    light. 

>-H .-r--^ 


\ 


S-"  -S-   ~0-    --m-*  -*-  ~m-    -0-    -i5>-         -«- 


:i-:*l-- 


1,1    I 


For  the  darkness  shall  turn  to  dawn  -  ing,  And  the  dawning    to  noonday  bright. 
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And  Christ's  great  kingdom  shall  come  on  earth,  The    kingdom    of  love  and  light. 
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No.  n. 


Able  to  Keep. 


'Though  he  slay  me,  yet  will  I  trust  in  him."— Job  xiii  :  15. 


S.  L.  SoNUBAi  Keskar,  M.  D. 


believed."— 2  Tim.  i:  12. 


'For  I  know  whom  I  have 

Wm.  T.  Meyer. 


1.  Je   -   sus    my  Lord,  my  life,  my  all.  In      thee     I 

2.  The  storms  of  life  are  fierce  and  dark,  And  hosts  of 

3.  Tho'  hard  the  cross,  the  bur    -  den  great,  And      I      so 

4.  The    bat  -  tie,  Lord,  is  thine,  and  we  Tho'   foe  may 
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trust, 
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poor, 
yet 


I  hide; 

me  hard; 

un  -  done; 
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I      know  thou  wilt         not 

But  still    thy  strength    can 

Yet    on     thy  side        I'll 

Thy  blood  sets  poor       dead 


-zd- 
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let  me  fall, 

keep  my  bark, 

stand  and  wait, 

cap      -  tives  free, 


Nor    wan  -  der  from 

Tho'    bro  -  ken  and 

Till     vie  -  to  -    ry 

Tho'  fierce  the  war 
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thy        side, 
sin  -  marred, 
is         won. 
may         be. 
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Chorus. 
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In   thy  dear  hands     of  love    I     lay. 
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Teach  me    to    say     from    day        to      day.        Thy  will    be     done     in    me. 


^1 


£==r 


V- 


-I2- 


1 


Copyriorht,  MOMXII.  by  Hall-Mack  Co.    International  Copyright  Secured. 
AdJress,  S  L.  Sonubai  Keskar,  M.  D.,  Sholapur,  Bombay  Presidency,  India. 


No-  74.       His  Voice  is  tlie  Sweetest  of  All. 


L.  S.  L. 

Solo  or  Duet. 


LiDA  Shivers  Leech. 
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1.  How  oft  -  en  the  voice  of  my  mother  so  dear    In  mem-o  -  ry  comes  back  to  me, 

2.  How  oft  -  en  the  voice  of  the  dear  ones  I  love  Like  music  falls  soft  on  the    ear, 

3.  Yes,  sweeter  than  all    is  the  voice  of  my  Lord,  Who  tenderly  speaketh  to     me, 


m^ 


]»=[:: 


I 


:r=l=: 


us 


BU 


I-^^ 


:f=t 


-f~ 


^tzt: 


I^Sii 


d=d: 


J-4- 


^s=q!s=5 


Tit 


I^S 


is 


-?5l- 


:»t«t 


P^ 


:3*=^-5 


F^ 


As  I    sit    in  the  eventide's    fad  -  ing  light,  And  for  tears  I  can  scarcely    see; 
And      in  the  dark  moment  of  pain     and  woe    I        long  for  their  presence  dear; 
When  friends  all  forsake  and  the  journey  grows  drear,  My  Comforter  still    is      he; 


M^E^ 


t 


-lis 


^ 


m 


F-s-s- 


vn^ 


^ 


4— J— U4 


is= 


e^fel 


r 

Yet  sweeter  than  e'en  a    mother's  voice  Was  the  voice  of  my  Saviour  to    me, 
But  there  is  a  voice  the  world  can't  hear,  Which  brings  to  my  soul  sweetest  rest, 
E'en  down  to  old  Jordan's  stormy  brink,  His      voice  shall  my  spirit  sus  -  tain, 


^^■- 


=1=PL 


mm: 


«: 


at=t: 


:^tt: 


T=:i 


t 


^=^=:^- 


■7^- 


^ 


i 


^3E 


t^ 


-jtizM: 


^ 


-si- 


*-  for 


As  he  gen  -  tly  spoke  to    my  sin  -  sick  soul,  And  call'd  me  his  child    to      be. 
'Tis  the  voice  of     Je-  sus,  so  wondrous  sweet.  And  his  voice  I    love    the    best. 
And       he     will  bear  me  safe  o'er  the  flood,  And  with  him  in  heav'n  I'll  reign. 


M 


m^ 


i 


--T^ 


iprzt 


F.«=f-^t 


£ 


m 


Chorus.  I       I      I      I      !      i      I     J^^ 


^5=f!E 


His  voice  is  the  sweetest  of      all. 


-m-  -m- 


His  voice  is  the  sweetest  of      all;     Tho'  the 


^^^ 


:t=t: 


-I — h- 
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fcfc 


His  Voice  is  the  Sweetest  of  All— Concluded. 

J-J-J- 


^■ 


at=jtzar 


1    I 


r- 


voiceof  mylov'donesl     fondly    recall,   His  voice  is  the  sweetest  of     all. 

the  sweetest  of  all. 


m 


t=f^=t^ 


:£ 


:te=^: 


^J-J- 


:fc:^ 


^ — » — » — ©>- 


:[:=[: 


-1 — r— t — I — I — h-^l — I — I — h 


No.  75. 

L.  S.  L. 


Wiiat  He  is  to  Me. 


LiDA  Shivers  Leech. 


f 


i; 


?=35= 


^ 


^^   ,S 


E#: 


w^—*- 


s—i^ 


1.  I      know  not  what  he  may    be     to    you,      His      follower  you  may  not      be; 

2.  I      know  not  what  he  may    be     to    you,      His     beau-ty   you  may  not      see; 

AX7UV.    ^„^  jjjjjj     J  would  not      be; 


1.  i      know  not  what  he  may     be     to    you,      ilis 

2.  I      know  not  what  he  may    be     to    you,      His     1 

3.  I      know  not  what  he  may    be     to    you.      With  - 


out 


?=^ 


:t^=^=t==t 


-(2- 


p 


i 


i 


S3 


ii 


Si 


:^v=:^ 


—I ^ — \- 


i 


■P* 


w 


-n^—w- 


But  since  he  cleansed  my  heart  of  its  sin,  I'll  tell  you  what  he  is  to  me: 
Since  to  his  full- ness  I've  entered  in,  Now  this  is  what  he  is  to  me: 
He's  such    a  precious  friend  to    my    soul,      Yes,    this     is  what  he    is      to      me: 


^^ 


:tz=|^=t=i2=|^: 


42- 


Chorus. 


P^jgBgg 


The  lil  -  y  of  the  valley,  the  bright  and  morning  star.  The  fairest  of  ten  thousand  to  my 


^.|^zpt:t|^:i^fcf.^=?.:|^g^g 


:S=;^jg=l^-5et=i2=Etjg=^=UE=^ 


-i«-H 


■^-^- 


i 


l^-T-l^-l^-T-^ 


■-m--^--^- 


75*- 


soul;    My    ev- er-present  helper,  when  stormy  billows  roll, That's  what  he  is     to    me. 
^  ••   - ^  ^  J~l  - ^  ^     ^      -     :^  ^  ^     ^  . 


p:g=g^=Tf:i:g=:i^±^ 

L .^ ztr: 1 tu.. 


t=t 


1 
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No.  76. 

A.  A.  Payn. 


The  World  for  Christ. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


^Pd4444^^MjH^ 


There's    a  might- y    arm  -  y    marching,  Which  can  never      be      dismayed;  With  the 

They      are  read- y      for    the    con- flict,  Sure  to  come  with  hosts  of     sin;  Un  -   der 

Not        for  them  the  noise  of      bat  -  tie,  As    the  wars  of   earth  are   won,  But    they 

I     I 


m^ 


* 


:^=^ 


^33 


^^=t 


t=^ 


*3t=t 


^P 


f 


^^ 


1*-^ 


^ 


^^^EE^^^S=^=^^^^^^^^ 


Son      of  Grod  their  Cap  -  tain.  His  commands  shall  be      o-  beyed. 
him  whose  eye  shall  guide  them  They  the  fight  shall  sure  -  ly  win. 
wage    an  earn-  est  war  -  fare,  In    the  name  of   God  the  Son. 


They  are  pray-  ing 
They  are  pray-  ing 
They  are  pray-  ing 


^i^f^S^ 


m 


s^ 


^^^^- 


75t- 


|=F*^ 


§^ 


■s^^ 


as  they  go, 


They   are  trust-  ing    as    they  sing, 


r 


or  the  Lord  of  hosts  leads 


^ 


* 


^ 


t=^ 


^ 


I     I 


m 


5 


-I — I 


i 


Chorus. 

— J 


i 


1^ 


S|«:5 


-s(- 


^==3- 


-sS- 


^ 


f^ 


■7^ 


at=^ 


on  The  Children 


9^  ig;: 


-^- 


of 


the  King.     March   on,  march    on,      chil-dren    of     the 


w- 


-^ 


75^ 


:J: 


ga g^~ 


•25^- 


King 


p=tt*=^^|- 


-251- 


■^- 


^ 


■ZJl- 


S^ 


S: 


^ 


March  on,  march  on. 


raise  the  ban-  ner  high; 


March  on,  march  on, 


-^ 


^ 


^ 


s^SEi^a^ 
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P=i- 


-*=i- 


-^r^  -zi: 


§ 


The  World  for  Christ— Concluded. 


i 


hk 


%-- 


1^^^^^^^^ 


s 


nev  -  er  fear  the  foe!        The  world  for  Christ,shall  be  our  cry, March  on,     march  on! 


^ 


hitmi 


t 


^^m 


U4j'|^r'rr^ 


No.  77. 

C.  Austin  Miles. 


For  Me. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


^^^ 


^ 


i 


ifi: 


& 


f=s=i 


1.  Heaven  -ly  doors  were  opened   That  all  the  world  might  see  One  lay    a-  side   its 

2.  Free-ly    he  left    its    por-tals,  Low-ly  on  earth  to       be,  Sharing  our  ev-'ry 

3.  Bearing  the  scorn  in    patience,  Crossing  a  storm-  y       sea,  Praying    in    sombre 

4.  Tho'  on  the  cross  he    suffered,  Great  is  the  joy    we      see,  Knowing  that  he  is 


_^B__^. 


^ 


^^— ^ 


t 


i 


^ 


ft: 


m 


t^ 


8: 


-»-'  m  ' 


tr-t-V 


fczit 


Chorus, 

4 


^ 


^ 


glo  -  ry,  For  you   and  me. 

sor  -  row,  For  you  and  me. 

stillness,  For  you  and  me. 

liv  -  ing  For  you  and  me. 

_'       _      _     _  — .  ^.^ 


For  you, 


For  you, 


m 


^        -        ^ 

for    me,       For    you       and  me, 


for  me,              For  you              and  me, 
—(^ — gf . ^ — i0 . 0~  " 


F 


«*=p=^ 


:^± 


I 


f 


i 


-K-f^ 


i 


W4- 


^Ei^- 


aj=|5 


j=^ 


Je- sus  left  his  home  in  heav'n  For  you  and      me;      For    you,        for 

^ — 0—^ ^f-^ — ^— ^ 


^Se 


p=^FEfi 


i 


For  you, 


me, 

for  me 


For 


=^==^ 


i 


)»=*: 


1 — r 


i 


^ 


i 


I 


r=^ 


i^ 


^i 


F* 


j-^-L^ 


<^  •  y  ■  I  J- 


you        and      me,  Life    im-mor-tal    he  hasgiv'n  To    you    and       me. 

For  you  and  me. 


^     ^ 


:r-r, <»--(•- 1 ~    ^  '  1  ~ ~ — ^ * 


I 


f=^ 


f 
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No.  78. 


Dwelling  in  Beulah  Land. 


C.  A.  M. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


S=tj:i: 


:i=i=:^=B=^il= 3=3:=  :=t=^—  n^g^i 


:f5=--^=:Tq 


1.  Far    a  -  way  the  noise   of  strife  up  -  on     my  ear      is      fall  -  ing,  Then     I  know  the 

2.  Far     be  -  low  the  storm  of  doubt  up  -  on     tlie  world  is     beat  -  ing,  Sons    of  men     in 

3.  Let    the  storm-y  breez- es  blow,  their  cry   can- not     a-  larm  me,  I  am  safe-ly 

4.  Viewing  here  the  works  of  God,  T       sink    in    con- tem  -  pla  -  tion.  Hear- ing  now    his 


m^- 


fct 


-^—m- 


:r:=:t=^= 


^ — fm^--—^^ — m- — ^ 


t:=~^:rzUz=^r=z^- 


td. 


I       I 


■4- 


^    I        I 


f^-\- 


sins      of  earth  be  -  set      on      ev  -  'ry    hand.  Doubt  and  fear  and   things  of  earth  in 

bat  -  tie  long   the      en  -   e  -  my     with-stand.  Safe      am     I     with  -  in      the  cas  -   tie 

shel-ter'd  here  pro  -  tect  -  ed     by   God's  hand.  Here    the  sun     is       al  -  ways  shin- ing, 

bless- ed  voice,  1       see     the     way   he    plann'd.  Dwelling    in     the     Spir  -  it,    here     I 


^=fe-±=^: 


1^    I 


:E3t=EEEEEEe:3 


i^    I 


vain       to      me     are    call  -  ing.     None      of    these  shall  move  me     from  Ben  -  lah  Land. 

of         God's  word  re  -  treat- ing,     Noth  -  ing   then   can   reach  me —  'tis  Beu  -  lah  Land. 

here  there's  naught  can  harm  me,  I  am   safe    for  -   ev  -  er         in  Beu  -  lah  Land, 

learn     of      full     sal  -    va  -  tion.    Glad  -  ly     will      I       tar  -  ry         in  Beu  -  lah  Land. 


gfe? 


i=t=i 


fezizgziit: 


*=m: 


^ 


Chorus 


-\ 1 ^ _i 1 

1 A iN IW-^ 1 !- s— I 1 1 1 1 


I'm     liv  -  ing 


I  1 

on     the     mountain,     un  -  der  -  neath   a    cloud-less      sky,  I'm 

Praise  God  1 


^LrrS^CE: 


:e±re=E: 

-I B* 1 


^ft^E^F 


:tzzt=t=:3 


I       I 


efe[ 


drinkinj 


1^  I  1 


at    the    fountain   that  nev  -  er  shall  run   dry,    O    yes!    I'm  feSsting    on   the 


Jm—W--^ 
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Dwelling;  in  Beulah  Land— Concluded. 


-LJ__>- 


::^: 


Is 


Mm 


man  -  na  from  a  boun-  ti  -  ful  sup-  ply   For    I     am  dwelling     in  beu  -  lali  Land. 


m^. 


:t=|: 


^S 


I 


r 


t=t 


\^  w 


I   I   i 


No.  79. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


I 


I  am  Satisfied. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


ils^ilH^jVzijVzqzzzi^: 


^^zzqvzqvzqi^v 


-3ii—^—mizzwr- 


-^- 


-A—^—^-^zJ 


k^%-t- 


■1^- 


■^ 7^- 


I       am  ful-ly  sat  -  is- fied  with  Je  -  sus' love,     As    itspow'rl  dai  -  ly  see; 

With  his  goodness  all  around    I     am     content,      In     his  tender  thought  to  be; 

Near-er    is    my  Saviour  than  my  dear- est  friend;  Bound  to  him, yet  I      am  free; 

Nothing  could  be  better  than  to  know  and  feel,      He     is    sat-is-fied  with  me; 


«E£E 


.«_«_^_«_^_^ 


t=t==t:=t=t:=t=t 


EEEEt=Ei 
— ^— }-»- — «»■ 


^p_p. 


jQ.- 


^—»;— »■—»■— I 


e, -t^— ^— fa^— y^- 


-(f^"- 


l^l^k^l^kl^^k 


i 


1t:ivz:1^=:iv 


l^s=qv=iv 


1^=qs=15r 


=i=S-Bi=^=^^=*iis=i= 


-?5^- 


ai=ii^:=^=a: 


■^-v-^- 


•25*- 


But  I'm    always     hoping  and  I'm    praying     too,  He      is    sat-is-fied  with  me. 

Yet      I      of- ten  wonder  as     I    walk  with  him,  Is       he  sat-is-fied  with  me? 

Naught  he  bids  me  car-ry  can    a        burden     be;  If     he'ssat- is-fied  with  me. 

I         am    hoping    always  it  may  come  to    pass,  Thro' his  cross  of  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 


ei 


-€2.- 


f2- 


t=t= 


t=t 


'u*    i7   i7   17  t"   k   L^    f ' 
Chorus,  J  |        |^ 


-^— ;p»— li»»— b>»— t- 


I 


t^-=X 


-7^- 


<&- 


-Z5|- 


7^- 


^^T-^-Z? 


am  sat  -    is-fied,       I  am  sat  -    is-fied.  And      I    pray  that 

am     ful  -   ly      sat  -   is  -  fied,         I       am     ful,-  ly      sat  -   is  -  fied, 

I — I — r-R-! — I — t=E=e=:r=r-=r=6:=t=i==E^=*=iE=:N^= 


-C2- 


$ 


n'' 


t—\—t 


-1^- 


I      I 


rj: 


SI 


-s^- 


Je 


I^ZZUt 


:;i=t=:0±^ 


_^_^. 


sus     Is     sat  -  is  -  fied  with    me; 


Is     sat  -  is  -  fied  with   me. 


with    me: 


^^  9 ^ » »■— 


.-^-^J-J- 


z^-zzzm^ziW.: 


s^ 


I    I    •    t— r— r 
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No.  80. 


Sing  the  Story. 


C.  Austin  Meles. 


J   M   J   J: 


EussELL  Hancock  Miles. 

-\ — ^-^ 


^ 


^^^4=t 


^^ 


k^=^ 


^t^ 


^ 


^3 


1.  I    want  to  tell  the  sto-ry      I    love    so    well,  'Tis  the  sweetest    sto-ry  that  I 

2.  I  could  not  tell  it    ful-lj^    did    I      not  know  How  the  sto  -  ry  keeps  me  ev- 'ry 

3.  And  so  I'll  always  tell  it,    for  well     I    know  That  there  is  no    oth-er    I  have 

— ^— ^ 


_« «. 


^^E^ 


^F^^^!^ 


t 


^ 


f 


f 


^    ^ 


^— J— i=j=^ 


know,  Of    him  who  left  the  glo  -  ry    of  his  throne  above  To  dwell  on  earth  be  -  low. 
day,     And  that  is  why  I  love  to   tell  to  oth-  ers,  too,  To  cheer  them  on  their  way. 
heard.  Can  give  the  blessing  to  the  j^oung  and  to  the  old  That  comes  from  God' sown  word. 


t   ^   f  'g=^=f7^ 


^ 


fcH^+t^^ 


V— ^ 


Chorus. 


-M. tL-T. — ^    I   xj . 


U*   k 


^^'^- 


iM^m  Him 


^ 


^^ 


^zr^zidi: 


^  '  ^    ^rjg^ 


1/ 


Then  sing  with  joy  the  sto  -  ry    Of  Je  -  sus  King  of  glo  -  ry,  Who  left  his  Father's  home  in 


heav  -  en,  And  laid  a  -  side  his  crown,  To  earth  he  came  to  save  us;    So  praise  him  that  he 


ssi=i5 


-f^—f—^ 


%± 


0- ft. 


#-^- 


'^=Fp=FFg 


I 


t=x 


^ 


¥    ¥    ¥ 


^\^^ 


rvvii-f 


tg=t^r>-v 


I 


S 


J 


:S= 


C^5^ 


rrr 


gave  us       The  love  of  God,  when  as  the  Sav-iour  From  heaven    he  came  down. 

came  down. 
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No.  81.        While  the  Days  are  Going  By. 


GbOBGE  COOPIOL 

Solo. 


Abtmuk  "V^n/roN. 


m 


1^=t- 


^ 


IE 


:it=3t 


ti=^ 


-*__ 


1.  There  are  lone    -    ly  hearts  to   cher-  ish,  While  the  days       are    go-  ing    by; 

2.  There's  no  time      for    i  -  die  scorning,  While  the  days       are    go-  ing    by; 

3.  All      the  lov    -    ing  links  that  bind  us,   While  the  days       are    go-  ing    by, 


I 


^ 


srn 


There  are 
Let  your  i 
One    by    f 


a 


^^-i-^ 


$ 


m 


■f-v 


DUET. 


^ 


^ 


^ 


T^e 


^tt 


IF 


wea  -  ry  souls  who  per-  ish,  While  the  days  are  go-  ing  by; 
face  be  like  the  morning,  While  the  days  are  go-  ing  by; 
one      we  leave  behind  us,    While  the  days  are  go-  ing  by; 


^ 


-<S-r ' IP—. ^-i 


1/  U   ^' 

If      a  smile  we  can  re- 

O    the  world  is  full  of 

But  the  seeds  of  .good  we 

z.  If    a    smile,  etc    . 


£ 


^ 


# 


t 


^ 


m 


^ 


^  r.'  i\^ 


»■  • 


rt 


new,  As  the  jour 
sigbs,  Full  of  sad 
sow.         Both  in  shade 


i^ 


ney  we  pur-  sue,  O    the  good  we  all  may  do, 

and  weeping  eyes;         Help  your  fall    -      en   brother  rise, 
and  shine  wUl  grow,       And  will  keep  our  hearts  a-glow, 


m 


^m 


3^ 


Ni 


^ 


:^ 


^ 


m 


t 


Chorus. 


r^^/F 


t=^ 


m 


g 


nrt 


m 


While  the  days  are    go  -  ing     by 


^ 


Go  -  ing    by,  go  -  ing    by, 

Go-iog     by,        ^  gd-'m^     by 


^r^-^ 


^ 


r 


t 


^^ 


m 


^ 


■^ — ^ 


*=i 


^ 


^ 


^ 


m 


O     the  good  we    all    may    do.  While  the  days      are    go  -  ing     by. 

the  good  may  do. 


.  i 


4^Ji^ 


^ 


PT^g 


-• — m 0- 


:f=:^ 


f= 


I 


t 


irnr 


No.  82. 

C.A.M. 


If  Jesus  Goes  With  Me. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


fj  -■#-  -10.      -^-    -^.»  -^  -^-  -.^U-     .^- 

1.  It    may    be    in    the  val  -  ley,  where  countless  dangers  hide;  It   may    be    in    the 

2.  It    may    be     I   must  car  -  ry    the    blessed  word  of      life  A-  cross  the  burning 

3.  But    if      it    be    mypor-tion    to  bear  my  cross  at  home,  While  others  bear  their 

4.  It       is    not  mine  to  question    the  judgments  of  my  Lord,  It      is    but  mine  to 


ga-Egss^jjESia 


S=l^ 


■.\=t 


:F=pt 


P^^JZ^ 


>-^r 


r    . 

sun -shine  that     I,      in  peace,    a    -  bide; 

des  -  erts      to  those    in    sin  -  ful  strife; 

bur -dens    be-yond  the    bil- low's  foam, 

fol  -  low    the    lead-ings    of     his  Word; 


^ 


-¥ — t- 


But  this    one  thing    I 
And  tho'     it     be     my 
I'll  prove  my  faith    in 
But    if       to     go      or 

•    -  •   r 


:f=r^=:N[=PE=f=r! 


know —  if 
lot  to 

him —   con- 
stay,        or 


it        be  dark  or        fair,  If    Je  -  sus     is  w^ith     me,  I'll  go  an  -  y  -  where! 

bear  my  col-ors      there.  If    Je  -  sus  goes  with     me,  I'll  go  an  -  y  -  where! 

fess    his  judgments    fair  And,  if     he  stays  with    me,  I'll  stay  an  -  y  -  where! 

whether  here  or       there,  I'll  be,  with  my  Sav  -  iour,  content  an  -  y  -  where! 


m 


ipEZzpr 


*=ie=N: 


r      • 
Chorus. 


^fe 


M=|e: 


>-n 


«:i=5: 


If    Je- sus  goes  with  me,  I'll    go  .  .  .     An  -  y   -  where!  'Tis    heaven    to  me,  Wher 

I'll  go 

-^-' -^-  -m-  •m~-m-m^-*  -m~*  -m-*  -*^^-^-   -*-  -^-    ^     -^-   -^    -^- 


♦  ^_     T l-.  T/*      1--  I_  J.1 I  T 1.    '.i. :_   ^  :^i 1 TT- 


e'er  I  may  be,    If   he      is 


there!       I  count  it    a  priv-i-lege   here.  .    His 

His  cross,  hia 


iopyrif  ht,  MCMVIII,  b7  Hall-Mftck  Co. 


=|^S=?iEiE| 


^teiMe=^3 


If  Jesus  Goes  With  Me-Concluded. 

^^^— — ^  !      '       ■-  1-11 


cross     to        bear;  .  .     If    Je -sus  goes  with  me,  I'll      go 
cross,     his      cross  to  bear; 

:;_:r: 


An  -  y 


?^-E? 


:^=;^: 


where  I 


PP^^ 


Si 


■| — r~ 

No.  83.     No  Burdens  Allowed  to  Pass  Through. 

C.  A.  M.  C.  Austin  Miles, 


1.  I'm  wea  -  ry    of  bear-  ing  my  bur  -  den,  But  hope  as    my  way  I    pur  -  sue, 

2.  I've  en-  tered  dark  valleys    ua  -  daunted,  To    take  up  my  burden    a  -    new, 

3.  My  hand  to    my  Saviour  I've  giv  -  en,  To      do  what  he  asks  me  to      do; 

4.  And  then  with  the  souls  of  the  ransomed  The  journey  complet  -  ed  I'll    view. 


siil 


#-  «    1^    fe     ^^0^-       ^  ^  -0^-  -^  -0-  ^ 


I'll  come    to  that  gate  where 'tis  writ- ten,    "No  burdens  allowed     to  pass  through.** 

And  look  for  the  gate  where  'tis  writ-  ten,    "No  burdens  allowed     to  pass  through." 

Con- tent   till  he  leads  where 'tis  writ- ten,    "No  burdens  allowed     to  pass  through.** 

With  joy  having  pass'd  where  'tis  writ-  ten,    "No  burdens  allowed     to  pass  through.** 

:tei=cJL±-fe=fz=iez=JI:zi_-3^[:pz=L=-.t=t==:fte=  ^ 


sor  -  row  or  pain  be     my    por  -  tion.     To    Je  -  sus  I'll    ev  -  er    be    true, 

-\ ! V 


Till  I  reach  the  fair  gate  where' tis  written,   "No  burdens  allowed  to  pass  through.'* 


=^=|p— k=^-3=i^HPg=t=z::t 


U=l^=t?=i?=tz==t  Hcz^:^ 


^-=^ 


f^ 


^ 


-^-^ — \ — ^ 
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No.  84. 

L.S.  L. 


Jesus  Came  Along. 


LiDA  Shivers  Leech. 


i 


:f:± 


^3Et 


1.  I  was    far    from    Je  -  sus,       ru  -  ined  by      the  fall,   When      I  heard    his 

2.  Once    the  days   were  drear  -  y,      noth  -  ing  sat  -    is  -  fied,  Till  I    trust  -  ed 

3.  From    the  vale      of     shadows         to       the  mountain  height  Where  the  sun       is 


^:i:4=C 


:S=i-g-M=££=^ 


t=t 


i 


1=1^==^— k: 


lfc=tz=^=t 


1^^^ 


I 


fcd: 


3^ 


?=ft' 


M^ 


^=3 


■P=« 


atirr: 


lf^"l" 


voice  so  sweetly  call;  Leave  your  sin  and  fol  -  ly,  my  dis  -  ci  -  pie  be, 
Christ  the  Cru  -  ci  -  fied;  Now  in  him  new  beau -ty  dai  -  ly  I  can  see, 
shin  -   ing  clear  and  bright;  Walk- ing  with   my   Saviour,    from  my    sin     set  free, 


^i 


fczit 


$=i=\-^ 


1k±^ 


^ 


^ 


-|!Z- 


-S«— !<- 


Jt^^.^-^ 


Chorus. 


-r— ^ — -•-T— • •-! 1 


■-4- 


S=qv 


ly 


J: 


^ 


5tS=S: 


g:l 


Then  from  all    my  guilt  and  sin     he    Hft  -  ed    me.  ] 

Since  my  Saviour  came   a-  long  and  lift  -  ed    me.  \  For    he    lift  -  ed    me,  yes,    he 

I         can  sing  his  praises  since  he    lift  -  ed    me.  J 


:f±=ll=t 


*±=)l 


*=^=f 


i 


g=Nf-=:t 


:t2=^=t^: 


P^ 


5=^ 


t=t 


1^=12: 


i-i 


^    ^f*    ft  I 


n^^-^ 


U: 


>    ^ft 


;e^ 


«3i 


^= 


lift  -  ed    me!       Je  -  sus  came  a  -  long  and    he    lift  -  ed     me;    From  the  bonds  of 


*=|k: 


-■^E^ 


^^^ 


%r=^ 


Er=Ji^ 


h=35ri33*=J5 


i 


sin,praise  his  name,  I'm  free,  For     Je-  sus  came    a  -  long  and    he    lift  -  ed    me. 

g±-|Ll_l I i—tt 


^i?:^^^^ 


t=jtKi=rtza«; 


r—r 


=P3:::pc 


F^tE^5=^5^^r: 


-^\ 
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No.  85. 

R«T.  Johnson  Oatman»  Jifc. 


I  Know  He's  Mine. 


^^ 


B.  Fiuiis  Bom. 


i^UJ.njiJj 


1.  There's  One  a  -  bove     all  earth- ly  friends  Whose  love  all  earth-  ly   love  transcends, 

2.  He's   mine  be- cause     he    died  for     me,   He   saved  my  soul      he    set  me   free; 

3.  He's   mine  be- cause    he's    in    my  heart,  And  nev  -  er,  nev   -  er  will  we    part; 

4.  Some   day    up  -  on      the  streets  of    gold  Mine  eyes  his    glo  -  ry  shall  be  -  hold, 

P   •     P f r 


£ 


8  :   S     8 


^ 


ea 


b  E  E  If  t  W^\m 


i 


4S P^ — K- 


^t=?f 


:K=:ft 


m 


FJ^'jiJ=J-^t^^  i i\i.iim 


It       is     my  Lord    and  Christ  di  -  vine,   My  Lord  be- cause     I  know  he's  mine. 

With  joy     1     wor  -  ship  at      his  shrine  And  ciy,  "Praise  God,  I  know  he's  mine." 

Just   as    the  branch  is     to      the  vine    I'm  joined  to  Christ;   I  know  he's  mine. 

Then, while  his  arms     a  -  round  me  twine,  I'll   cry    for    joy,    "I  know  he's  mine." 


I 


^ 


^^ 


W: 


iv\-i\\ 


%A\    I  I  i\\ 


tz=^ 


i 


Chorus. 


^4  /  j^  :\'} 


u 


m 


1  ^     F 


I    know  he's  mine, this  friend  so 

I  know  he's  mine, 


dear, 

this  friend  so  dear, 


He  Kveswith 


^s 


^ 


#"  0 


£ 


^=?= 


^S 


1     y 


^ — ^ 


F^m 


1       X 


^ 


i 


^ 


^ 


S 


!5=JS 


^ 


:p=p: 


C^C^[^^(:  "^^  "'-'^^P^ 


^    i^ 


me, he's   ev  -  er     near; Ten  thousand  charms, 

He  lives  with  me,  he's  «t  •  er  near;  Ten  thousand  charms. 


m,^  iTT 


^ 


m 


e 


I 


*i     y 


*1  N* 


^ 


r^r^ 


/■j>  ^  Ji  : 


i'iUJ  i  jijjii 


•■..g  g  g  g 


•-round  him    shine, And,  best  of     all,        I    Imowhe's     mine. 

a  -  round  him  shine, 


^ 


V=¥ 


Frff  fir:[ii 


U    U    U    [>/ 
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No.  86. 


A  King  Divine. 


C.  A.  M. 


C.  Austin  Milis. 


^j  *  I H  i 


^ 


S 


rr=^ 


i^ 


^t=S 


m 


1.  A     King  di-vine     is     a  friend  of  mine,  And  he  knows  how  well  I  love  him;  Sweet 

2.  In    deep   distress  he  my  soul  doth  bless,  And  the  flood  cannot  o'erwhelm  me;    His 

3.  His  king  -  ly  grace  sav'd  a  fall  -  en  race    From  the  pow'r  of  death  e  -  ter-  nal,    And 


M=    *   I  ■g^i»     ^     ^  •  ^  I S    ^    ~iL 


-t. — w     P — I — 


I 


1=^^ 


i 


t 


fe 


i-^-f-kLJ_J_^j^==^=^i=!^f\i-'^^ 


comfort      it  gives  me    To  know  that  he  my  friend  shall  be,  When  the  friends  that  love  to- 

voice  calls  so  gen- tly,    Yet    it    can  stilly  the    stormy  sea,  And  the  bark  by  wave  dis- 

ybells     are  ringing   Where  sorrow  held  its  strongest  place.  And  the  light  that  now  I 


joy 


^Tf  f\l'r  ^\^  ^-^J^rt^ 


^^=^ 


m 


I      U    P   4 


f 


Chorus. 


4 


^^ 


-<^ 


day  From  my  side  shall  pass  a  -  way. 
trest  Quickly  falls  to  peaceful  rest, 
see     Is      the  light  of    love    for    me. 


0      Je  -  BUS,      be    a  friend  to  me,  For- 


^ 


^  Ff  fif 


J»       ^       ^       M       ^  I— 

&gggr  r 


^=^ 


4=2- 


1 — [- 


i 


^E^^ 


i 


^ 


^ 


5^ 


~^~w^\j  b^=i 


ev  -  er,  for  -  ev  -  er!  And  nev-er,    no,  nev-er  leave  me     a  -  lone;     Guide  me    a- 


^^m 


EqS 


i 


:^ 


^  ' 


^ 


ff=g: 


^ 


1^ 


1 h 


:p= 


1 — r 


=1=^ 


^m^ 


^    1^    K    szqz=a-|-^_.j 


s 


^= 


■s^ 


F 


:fe 


m 


long  the  way  of  life.  And  ev  -  er  and  ev  -  er  by  thy  dear  counsels.  Make  me  thus  thine  own. 


:wzm:. 


0     i9. 


^   ^   ^   ^   ^  -^ 


frf^  P  JiJ    if: 


iL.-lJg. 


;^ 


t==t 
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-I — M" 

Copyright,  MCMXII,  by  Hall-Mack  Co.    International  Copyright  Secured. 


No.  87.       He'll  Never  Forget  to  Keep  Me. 

"  Yea,  I  have  loved  thee  with  an  everlasting  love."— Jer.  31 :  3. 
"  For  I  am  the  Lord,  1  change  not."— Mai.  3 :  6. 

F.  A.  G  F.  A.  Graves. 

Tenor  and  Alto  Duet. 


m^: 


^-nL 


1.  My    Father  has  ma- ny  dear  children;  Will  he    ev- er  for -get    to  keep  me? 

2.  Our  Father  re-members  the  sparrows,  Their  val-ue  and   fall   he  doth  see; 

3.  Thewordsof  the  Lord  are  so    priceless,  How  patient  and  watchful  is  he; 

4.  I      now  will  a  -  bide  in   his  shad  -  ow,  Nev-  er  restless  nor  fear-  ful  will  be; 

5.  0    brother,why  don't  you  accept    him?  He  offers  sal  -  va  -  tion  so  free; 


l^l^f: 


^iiqViiH:^ 


jEZt: 


■&-T- 


He  gave  his  own  Son  to  redeem  them,  And  he  cannot  forget 
But  dear-er  to  him  are  his  children,  And  he'll  never  for-get 
Tho'  mother  for  -  get  her  own  offspring, Yet  he'll  never  for-get 
In  the  se-  cret  of  his  presence  he'll  hide  me.  And  he'll  never  for-get 
Re  -   pent,and    be  -  lieve,and  o  -  bey  him.  And  he'll  never  for-get 


to  keep  me. 
to  keep  me. 
to  keep  me. 
to  keep  me. 
to  keep  thee. 


>    h 


w—m—r- 


.JL>_ 


>      I         I 


^- 


J_N^.^^_JLI>I 


-^-r 


^ 


£*: 


Refrain. 


:qv 


id~-m 


*E35 


_tsi=^^0 


i=^ 


He'll  never  for 
He'll  never  for 


get    to  keep  me  (keep  me,)  He'll  never   for-get    to  keep  me  (keep  me;) 
get  to  keep  thee(keep  thee,)He'  11  never   for  -  get    to  keep  thee  (keep  thee;) 


^If 


He  gave  his  own  Son  to  redeem  me.  And  he'll  never  for-get 
But  dear- er  to  him  are  his  children,  And  he'll  never  for-get 
Tho' mother  for  -  get  her  own  off-spring.  Yet  he'll  never  forget 
In  the  secret  of  his  presence  he'll  hide  me,  And  he'll  never  for-get 
Re-pent,  and  be  -  lieve,and  o-  bey    him, And  he'll  never  for-get 

^  I    ! 


to  keep  me. 
to  keep  me. 
to  keep  me. 
to  keep  me. 
to  keep  me. 
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No.  88. 

L.  S,  L. 


Abiding  in  Him. 


LiDA  Shivers  Leech. 

I 


1.  I'll  sing  you  a    sto  -  ry  of  grace, full  and    free,     I'll  sing  of  the  love    of    my 

2.  A  -  bid-inginhiramakesearth'sburdensgrowlight,  I'm  learning  to  trust  liim  by 

3.  A  -  biding  in    him,    0    the  wonder-  ful  thought!  His  own  precious  blood  my  full 


^  -m- 


^=e=£=E 


^-^-Q— t^— b^— t^— t^-L, i ^ 


^  .»..  .m..  JL.  .^t 


-*-  -*-  H^-  -#- 


i 


±— fe^-^— fezife^ht 


1^— ^— ^— 1^_^ 


#:^: 


N— ^-^ 


IfcIS: 


^ii=1^ 


S|±SE5E^ 


i=bt^_=j 


IjSzzfci 


^ 


Saviour  for  me;  My  sins  he  forgave  which  were  dark  as  the  night,  And  now  I  am 
faith  and  not  sight;  Tho'  sometimes  the  cares  of  this  life  may  oppress.  In  Je-  sus  my 
pardon  hath  bought;  I'll  tell  of  his  goodness,  I'll  serve  him  each  day,  With  heart  full  of 


.m..   .^fr:m...m..  .^.  .m.  .^_. 


I — -■^■5. '— — — Li— — i — h* — b* — b« — b*— i-U- — 1 brf — b# — ^ — e__L_ 


•^^m. 


?=r 


:t=^t=tz=t2=tz: 


g 


b^— ti^— k^— b^-"-! 1 fci^— b^- 

Chorus. 


I   N  ^ 


:w-^    -#' 


jbzji: 


walking  in  heaven's  pure  light.   ]        A- biding  in    him brings  peace  to  the 

Saviour      I  find  a  sweet  rest.    >■ 

gladness  I'll  sing  on  my   way.    )  A -biding  in  him 


-^— ^ 


'i/    ^    ^ 


-^^_^-j^-^-|- 


#^^^-  ^       ^ 

_ jS     >     >     >-  -^-^^-J-, .__J_>_-J^_^_^ 

&^=iZ;__ZiZT i_ 

i=i=s-*- 

-Z        t  -          ^    S    S    J    iPJ 

soul, 

brings  peace  to  the  soul, 

^           -f-  f-  f  «  , 

A  -  bid  -  ing    in 

him who  maketh  me 

A  -  bid  -  ing   in    him 

P^t^-*-r^-=w=t"^ 

_=^^^ 

-^_^^t^_i<_k- 1 — =1 — ^-- 

:fc 


;1;=^^ 


ts^V 


N    f^ 


iJ 


whole;   ....     0  praise  his  dear  name,    ....     'tis  heaven  be  -  low!   .... 
who  maketh  me  whole ;  O  praise  his  dear  name,  'tis  heaven  below! 

-fy^          I      I  t-      .  .       .  .    ]  r,  -  1^  [^  1^.  1 J 


:fc^: 


^-v-3^-tj^  h 


•^-»— 1»— ^— »— »  — ^ — -^- 


-^-tp^-b^- 
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Abiding  in  Him —Concluded. 


A        A        A        A  A 


1^-::^ 


^i 


IT^^^^^T^ 


-^-  -^-  ^^  ^  ^  -•■- 
I       U*    k    1/    k    I 

A  -  biding  in      him such  peace  doth  bestow 

A  -   bid-ing    in     him  such  peace  doth  be-stow. 


S 


Bat 


-m — m-- 


•*— ^— *- 


zmz-at. 


-b^— ti^— k— b^— h 


lezzie: 


No.  89. 

C.  A.  M 


'•     ^     '• 

I  Carried  Away  a  Song, 


-^   ^   ^  w  v 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


i 


|JLJ.4_.JK h -; . [- 

--H^^-l 

-->— ^— r— T 1 1- 

■  ■■ —  1  ■ 

1.  All      the  world       is  bright    to 

2.  Are    your      hours      filled   with 

3.  Would  that  all      the  world  might 

/=^.*f  ^     S    I      m       m    '.     m m          ^- 

f-i-4  ^4-^.  ^^^-4^     -5-^    e- 

me,       Trou  -  ble  does     not    Hn  -  ger 
grief?    Does    the  morning  watch  seem 
know,     Of        the  cross    of    Cal  -  va 

r#^ — rS-7-s    S  :  S    ^ — ^ 

long; 
long? 
-    ry; 

^'-^l=^^->"    ^    ^— K- 

-r— ^ 

> ^— ^ ^— 1. 'K- 

— ^ 

■■-«*     "^            1^         1^            1^          ■'             F'   ■- 

•^     "^   "^     '^   I      r 

II 

1      1 

Since  I  laid  my  sins  at  the  foot  of  the  cross  and  carried  a-  way  a  song. 
Come  with  all  your  care  to  the  foot  of  the  cross  and  car- ry  a- way  a  song. 
Of      the  gen  -  tie  Je  -  sus  who  bore      all    my  sins  and    carried    the  cross  for    me. 


=t:=t==t=t: 


*=N:: 


^Tr-r-^r=£ 


.a. 


:a — ^.- — ^ 


M—^ 


-p^g 


■ta- 


:J: 


Chorus. 


6^-r- 


^m^^m 


f- 


m. 


O    the  peace  that  my  soul  is    knowing, 


i: 


.U— k^-^t==t?=l^p^ 


0     the  joy     I  have  that  all  may  share: 

may  share; 

^       ^      ^       15      ^  ^     .      ^ 


:Sg=t 


iS 


1=1=' 


-b^ — ^^—t 


1/     ^  I? 


^ih^^z^4i:S=zS: 


S^ 


-s^- 


"zy 


•s^ 


Since    I      carried     my  sins    to    the     foot        of  the  cross  and  left   them  there. 


i 


^^ 
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*:t=s: 
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■»>- 
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No.  90. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 

To  he  sung  as  a  solo. 


m 


The  Christian  Life. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


:s=:1tqs=1tq: 


±gzz"P — : 


1.  The    days  that  glide  so    swiftly  down  the  highway  of   the  past    Are    fill'd  with 

2.  Each  moment  brings  me  near-  er    to    the  time  when  I  must  leave   The  scenes  of 

3.  So        let  the  ransom 'd  of   the  Lord  re  -  peat  the  song  of  trust,  And  lean    the 


ma  -  ny  wea  -  ry  hours  of 
earth  that  seem  so  dear  to 
harder     on  the  word  of 


'.1,1  • 

painj  But  the  love  of  God  grows  stronger,  A 


W=' 


But  the  sight  of  home  is 
On    its  prom-  is  -  es      a 

^    <v    'S'  "S'    s?     © 


the 
clearer.  And  my 
biding,    As      a 


n 


n    L,       > 

^           S           lU             1^ 

/*S 

act  itu. 

'^       -1%         |S 

.  Is 

:.  K       1^      »- 

^         \        ^         k-         k. 

— H 

f^-^- 

^       ^       M'M 

— «  — 

S_ 

as!  — 

H"^    -       1            s 

>         1        ^           N         ^ 

-^—Z-^—--^- 

i        i        .*       ^        ^ 

-J— 1 

wait  - 
hope 
ref- 

ing  hour  seems  Ion  - 

of  heav  -  en    dear 

uge  'neath  it    hid  - 

ger, 
-  er 
ing, 

W— 

And 

Than 

Trav 

K 

tho'      si  -  lent 
the   world  and 
-  el    brave  -  ly 

be    my  voice,  my  long- 
all     its      glo  -  ry    and 
on    the     highway   that 

K       h       i"^       K       N 

y 

ing 
its  . 
the 

1^ 

a»          \  ■ 

tJ 

^ 

r       W 

^      ^     ^      ^      ^ 

w 

(<?.)«r!7"5r 

r         1*                  » 

m 

^H'—r~ 

ar         'j»         «          1 

1  ^ 

^ 

^       L 

1^      U      ^^      |j      lj 

^    : 

*         f         K          k   - 

_i^_ 

ti' 

yf 

]^        w                  \^        ]^ 

Refrain.  Slowly. 


^ 


heart    repeats  the  strain: 
wealth  could  ev-er    be. 
saints  and  martyrs  trod. 


Near  -  er,     my    God,    to  thee, 


Near  - 

I   --0- 


er    to    thee. 
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No.  91.     There's  a  Wideness  in  God's  Mercy. 

Frederick  W.  Faber.  Lizzie  J.  Tourjee. 


1.  There's  a  wide  -  ness    in    God's  mer  -  cy,  Like    the    wide  -  ness  of  the    sea; 

2.  There     is  wel  -  come  for      the      sin  -  ner.  And  more  grac  -   es  for  the  good; 

3.  For       the  love      of    God      is     broad -er  Than  the   meas  -  ure  of  man's  mind; 

4.  If         our  love    were   but  more,  sim  -  pie  We  should  take     him  at  his    word; 


4: 


r — r 


s==c- 


f 


There's  a  Wideness,  etc.— Concluded. 


^^i 


:=^: 


There's  a      kind  -  n ess    in  his     jus  -  tice,  Which  is 

There     is      mer  -  cy     with  the    Sav-iour;  There    is 

And       the  heart    of      the  E    -   ter  -  nal   Is 

And       our  hves     v/ould  be  all      sun  -  shine  In 


t- 


the 


d5:p: 


-z^ 


i 


more  than  lib  -    er  -    ty. 
heal  -  ing     in       his     blood, 

most     won  -  der  -  ful  -    ly     kind. 
sweet-ness   of      our     Lord. 


*5» 


No.  92. 


Lo,  He  is  There! 


C.  A.  M. 


::#: 


:q=:q: 


^:fci-=^^ 


-m «--— S— "^^ — tf — 4f- 


:z]S. 


H— 


C.  Austin  Miles. 

A — J-_J J. 


1.  I     have  bless- ed  peace  tho'  the  storm  may  beat  All     around  life's    rugged      road,: 

2.  O     the  light    of    love     in     his  eyes     I      see    As       I    gaze    up-  on     his     face, 

3.  Tho' my  soul    be   tried    by    the  last    of    foes  I       shall  smile  as      he  draws   near. 


fc£=5 


?    r 


r— r 


__# — ^__ca — * — « — * — ^>—\:^ — :^r—.t — •---*— ^* — * — w — ^—^  z^^-^ 

For  there's  One  whose  word  can  the  tempest  still,  'Tis  the  bless -ed  Son  of  Grod. 
And  my  heart  beats  high  with  the  wave  of  hope,  As  it  feels  his  sav  -  ing  grace. 
For  I've   put    my  trust    in    the   Son    of    God,  And  there's  nothing  I    need    fear. 


1^— [-— -— t.— s?-t^— h— h— h— — ^ 


Chorus. 


zz^^d 


1^^3=3^ 


:=]v 


-H— J- 


4^_]^__^_^ 


-^— ^^ 


ti: 


;^^^i 


■*-  -g- 


1^: 


I    will   not  fear     to  walk  with  0"e- sus, Thro' the  val -ley         or  an  -  y  where; 

Thro'  the  val  -  lev     or      an  -  y  where; 

-^-  -*-  ^    fe  I      >    5    111 


t— r 


V-z^ 


:p:z:^zj=zij: 

it^zz^ztzzzzt?: 


i^^J 


:t^. 


4— J- 


<5' 


I  m 


i 


I  have  put  my  trust  in  the  Son  of  Grod  And  when  I  need  him  most,  Lo,  he     is     there ! 

is  there. 

-     -     '        zez '^ziezzj:_:*z '^iz^zzSzz?  ^  •     ^- 


'S=:F±^zEfcezite=»=ir-^: 


I    I 


:r-=N: 


§ 


i 
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No.  93. 

Elvina  M.  Hall. 


All  to  Christ  i  Owe. 


John  T.  Grape,  by  per. 


ri^ 


^ 


^i^^-j 


I                                                    -zs*-  -■•-  ~          -      -w-      -  \^ — ' 

1.  I        hear    the  Sav-iour    say,  Thy  strength  in -deed    is    small;  Child  of 

2.  Lord,  now      in -deed    I       find  Thy  pow'r,    and  thine    a  -  lone  Can 

3.  When  from  my   dy  -  ing     bed  My  ransomed    soul  shall  rise.  Then 

4.  And  when    be  -  fore    the  throne  I  stand      in     him   com-  plete,  I'll 


i=t 


^-r 


aEzz=^: 


j^^ 


-i2- 


jg      U      l^: 


T 


i 


mfc 


fcr 


iqs^q^ 


1/     y 

Chorus.    . 

^^ — IS- 


^m^^m 


■<&(- 


^^ 


weakness,watch  and  pray,  Find  in  me  thine  all  in  all. 
change  the  leper's  spots,  And  melt  the  heart  of  stone. 
"Je  -  sus  paid  it  all"  Shall  rend  the  vaulted  skies, 
lay      my  trophies  down.  All        down    at    Je-  sus'  feet. 

r         I      —I *— r^^ g—^—r^-^-^ 


^ 


■12- 


\^^\^- 


t==t:=t: 


ee 


Je  -  sus  paid  it     all, 

i 


:^=N[=Se: 


_^_r,ffi 


•?«-* 


J 


:l;2=£2--t^: 


:t2=tz=t2: 


i^ 


>-N- 


tszqv 


;feSiES 


£=5HEt 


1si=FP=^- 


p 


^: 


•si- 


t- 


All    to  him  I    owe;       Sin    had  left    a    crimson  stain:  He  wash'd  it  white  as  snow, 


q*:-  SrrP: 


•-^^JL 


^ 


:s: 


i 


-'m — 'p- 


1e=N: 


t=P 


:tz=t=t 


it^iztz: 


vi=;^"=t;2: 


U~~&    U" 


No.  94. 


I  am  Coming;  to  the  Cross. 


Kev.  Wm.  McDonald. 


W.  G.  Fischer,  by  per. 


P 


:^i=r3^ 


^ 


£ 


■^- 


^ 


^ 


M 


1/  C^  I 

1.  i      am  com  -  ing     to  the  cross; 

2.  In   the  prom  -  is  -   es        I    trust, 

3.  Je-sus  comes!  He    fills  my  soul!       Per -feet  -  ed 

-      -  *  -     --  -     "        :p^^ 


I       am    poor,      and 
Now  I       feel       the 


weak 
blood 
him 


.p2- 


m 


and  blind; 
ap  -  plied; 
1      am; 

-^-      -(2- 


mm 


4=t^=t^: 


:t2=:t2: 


Cho. — I      am    trust  -    ing.  Lord,   in    thee. 


-  ed      lamb      of    Cal 


P 


m 


va  -  ry; 

DC.  Chorus. 


■^- 


-(«- 


:5— Jj-^  Tw 

I      am    count  -  ing    all      but  dross,       I      shall     full  sal  -  va  -  tion   find. 

I      am     pros  -  trate    in      the  dust,        I      with   Christ  am      cru  -  ci  -  fied. 

I      am       ev  -     'ry   whit  made  whole:     Glo-  ry,      glo    -  ry       to      the  Lamb. 


I 


i 


save    me    now. 


I 


Hum-bly      at        thy  cross     I     bow,      Save  me,      Je  -    sus, 


No.  95.        Somebody's  Praying  for  You. 


I 


Ida  L.  Reed. 

Duet.  Slowly. 


Quartet. 


C.  Austin  Milks. 


I 


54 


sl=* 


:^ 


EB 


rw-^-f^^"^^^ 


1.  Come  to     the    la-ther,   0    wan-der-er  come,  Somebod-y'spray-ing   for  you, 

2.  God's  voice  is     call-ing,     0     do   not   de-lay,     Somebod-y'spray-ing    for  you, 

3.  Quench  not  the  spir  -  it    but  yield  from  your  heart,  Somebod-y'spray-ing    for  you, 


-r  tt^"  \^  -^-.-^  -^ 

Turn  from  the  sin-paths  no    lon-ger    to  roam  Somebod-y'spray-ing  for   you 

Bow    at   the  mer-cy-seat,  bend  while  you  may    Somebod-y'spray-ing  for   you 

God  waits  His  par- don,  His  peace  to    im-part    Somebod-y'spray-ing  for    you 

is  praying  for  yon, 


m 


:i=J=J: 


a 


:|=^ 


-^  -^    0t. 


e 


ijj^> 


P 


-(S»  — 


I    I    I 


1— -I- 


f=r 


P 


Duet. 


Quartet. 


Somebod-y  loves  you  wherev-er  you  stray,  Bears  you  in  faith  to  God  day  af-  terday; 
Somebody' s  wrestling  in  pray'  r  for  your  soul,  Longing  to    see  you  made  per-fect  -  ly  whole ; 
Kneel  in  your  weakness  confessing  your  sin  Tho'  they  are  many  and  dark  tho'  they'  ve  been; 


m 


t^^ 


i 


-»-  -/=-•  -»- 


^ 


1^^ 


-&-' 


-K2- 


i 


^ 


x=x 


>   ^   K   ^ 


I 


Duet. 


Quartet. 


*ray'r-ful  -  Ijr     fol-low^  you  all  the  dark  way,  Somebod-y' s 
Oal-va-rv    roll    Somebod-y's 


Pray'r-ful  -  ly     fol-lo^^  you  all  the  dark  way,  Somebod- y' 

Down  where  the  bil-lows    of  Cal  -  va  -  ry   roll    Somebod-  y' 

0  -  pen  your  heart  let  love' s  cleansing  tide  in,    Somebod-  y' 


pray-ing  for  you,  for  you. 
pray-ing  for  you,  for  you. 
pray-ing  for  you,  for  you. 


Chorus.  ("For  You  I  Am  Praying.")  Very  softly. 


^i 


t=± 


s 


?5<- 


m 


S 


t^^uj  ;ji^#^ 


For     you    I  am  pray-ing,  For  you    I  am  pray-ing.  For  you    I   am  praying,  I'm  pray-ing  for  you. 


^ 


F#f# 


^fe 


a 


Mi    i  I  li    i 


■©^ 


I    I  r 


:^=:pg=P= 


k^    ^  k 


±E 


1 — r- 


■i^- 


ff 


t— rt 


0op7ri«ht,  HOUni,  bjr  HaU-Vack  Co. 


No.  96. 

Grace  Gish. 
Duet. 


I  Do  Not  Know. 


HaLDOR   LiLIiENAS. 


^-: 


IS  -1 


3=1^ 


4=i 


mm 


I  know  not 
I  do  not 
I  know  not 
Some  day  de 


when 
know 
what 
part  ■ 


the  light  shall  break 

what  years   re  -  main, 

re  -  lent  -  less     foes 

ed    ones  shall  stand 


E 


-J^ 


In    gold  -  en      ray 
What  pain  or    grief 
Shall  press  me  back 
With  ea  -  ger  smiles 


./-: 


0  er 
are 
un  - 
in 


J  as 
still 


per 
to 

ceas  -  ing 
welcome 


::±a 


o; 


1^ 


--S- 


rit. 


%S- 


sea,  But  thro'  the  storms    a    message  clear  Rings  sweet  to  me,  rings  sweet  to 

be;  I         on  -  ly  know       a  heav'nly  song  Kings  sweet  to  me,  rings  sweet  to 

ly;  In      spite  of     all        the  victor's  song  Rings  sweet  to  me,  rings  sweet  to 

free.  Their  song  of  wel  -  come  e  -  ven  now  Rings  sweet  to  me,  rings  sweet  to 


me. 
me. 
me. 
me. 


e^ 


-J- 


K>— ^-W- 


-  ^ 


r?3-  ... 


— (- 

Refrain,  a  tempo 

? — 3    ~J 


do    not  know  when   I    shall  .see      The  precious  friend   who  died  for  me; 

I       do  not  know    when  1  shall  see       The         precious  friend    who         died  for  me : 


But  this    I    know,       on  streets  of  gold  I  shall  some  day  his  face    be  -  hold. 

But     this  I   know,     on  streets  of  gold, 

K  -  -    -    ^  g»-  -f--  -g-  _-f-   -y—   -|—    -p      -^-  ' 


S^ 


:t: 


1 


k   I**"   I  I 
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No.  97.  0  Don't  Stay  Away. 

Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr.  Rev.  W.  J.  Stuart,  A.  M. 


rb 


:ffi 


With  expression.  \        K   k.  \        ^   ^     S      \  Ik. 


1 .  Come,  soul,  and  fi nd  tliy  rest.  No  longer  be  distress'  d ;  Come  to  thy  Saviour's  brcast.O  don' t  stay  away. 

2.  Dark  is  the  world  and  cold,  Her  cares  cannot  be  told:  Come  to  thy  Saviour's  foId.O  don' t  stay  away. 

3.  Come  with  thy  load  of  sin, Christ  died  thy  sonlto  win;  Nowhe  will  take  thee  in.  O  don't  stay  away. 

4.  Time  here  will  soon  be  past.  Moments  are  flying  fast;  Judgment  will  come  at  last.  0  don't  stay  away. 

5.  Come,0  we  pray  thee. come, Come  and  no  longer  roam;  Come  now  and  start  for  home.O  don't  staj^  away. 


^a^Pl^rsiii 


Copyright,  MDCCCXCV,  by  Geo.  C.  Hugg. 


Used  by  per. 


0  Don't  Stay  Away— Concluded. 


Chorus 


rfe:^--ca-^^fcsFq 


A-^~-S 


Tit. 


Pray'rs  are  ascending  now,  Angels  are  bending  low,  Both  worlds  are  blending  now,  0  don't  stay  away. 


No-  98.        Some  Day  He'll  Make  it  Plain. 


LiDA  Shivers  Leech. 

aSo/o,  or  all  in  unison. 


Adam  Geibel. 


w a_^uiz-_-:5_l:    ^.g^-^ ^_tj  •  ^^_L.  J__^ -LJ'h^-    ^^ — ^_^_I:J^    I 

11  ^  ^^1>*  FF*1v^  -m-m- 


1.  I      do    not  know,     why  oft  'round  me,      My    hopes  ;d]  shat  -  ter'd,  seem  to      be; 

2.  I     can- not    tell         the  depth  of     love,      Wiiich  moves  the  Fa-ther's  heart  a  -  hove; 

3.  Tho'  tri-uls  come     thro'  pass- ing  days,     My    life   may  still       be   fili'd  with  praise; 

tizttzz=iL2zz^s^zzEatz=zl 


m 


-?--tgif=ttz; 


^■- 


'^ 


God's  per-fect  plan        I    can-not     see, But  some  day  I'll  un- der  stand. 

My    faith  to    test,       my  love  to     prove, But  some  day  I'll  un- der- stand. 

For    God  will  lead     thro' darken' d  ways, But  some  day  I'll   un- der-stand. 


Chorus 


tr 


-J--^WVt: 


a^- 


-hS — I- 


Some  day  he'll  make  it      plain    to    me, 


i^zdzi^: 
1/     >     '^ 


-i4— i — 


s*—- lis- 
some day  when  I      his      face  shall  see; 

tzz:^iZ3tzz=:d 


t^— t: 


fZS"^    SziEf 


^     U      l^  ^ 


Some  day  from  tears  I      shall    be  free,  For  some  day     I     shall  un  -    der  -     stand. 


-^-    .^.    .ffl 


iSi- 


-I — I — i — 
-^ — ^ — ^- 


be  free 
» — (0-- 

-H r— I 1 

-Li^-x_^ — m- 

U ^ — I — 


1^      h      K 


.^^ 


i^— fe^ 


-^— -^ — -^ 1 .^-i 1 --, 

?^z=tezi:pEZ=^=Ezp=t=H 
t2— SiZ"L^=r==tztezz:^z:U 
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No.  99.   When  I  Stand  on  the  Streets  of  6old. 


Arthuk  Wilton. 


1^i=f5: 


^^^. 


^i--> 


■n=^n 


■j'^F^ 


_i — ^ — ^ — , — ^ — ^ — « — « — ^ 


T=^ 


*=^PS!^ 


1.  The    bur-dens  of    life  may  be     ma-ny,     The  frowns  of  the  world  may  be     cold, 

2.  With  joy    I    shall  en  -  ter  the    cit  -  y       The    face  of  my   Saviour    be  -  hold, 

3.  What  wonder  -  ful   visions     of  beau  -  ty.     What  glo  -  ri  -  ous  scenes  shall  un-  fold, 

4.  For       a-ges    on      a  -  ges  I'll  praise  him   And    nev  -  er  grow  wea  -  ry    or      old, 

I. 


To       me    it    will    matter  but     lit  -  tie,    When  I  stand  on  the  streets  of  gold. 

And      1  shall  be  changed  and  be  like  him,  When  I  stand  on  the  streets  of  gold. 

What    daz  -  zling  splendors  surround  me,    When  I  stand  on  the  streets  of  gold. 

Love-crowned  I' 11  a-bide  in    his  pres-ence.  When  I  stand  on  the  streets  of  gold. 


$ 


?-^^ 


^E^ 


^-Ji 


M-.'^ 


■■m^m 


I 


Et 


*?=«: 


When  I  stand  on    the  streets    of      gold.  When  I  stand  on   the  streets  of    gold; 

^  ^     ^    :r:  f^  a..    :f?L^:i^- 


m^ 


|EiE3E 


1m—W- 


ten^ 


Jp:k=t2=l;z: 


lEzik^tezbtzzztjizztz: 


SJ   5. 


is 


l»— IV 


h¥:::s: 


H 


J!*— I 


X^- 


I 


:g  <  1 


i^a: 


:*=3f 


v-v 


-^ 


I     sing  with  the  ones  gone  be  -  fore  me,  When  I  stand  on   the  streets  of     gold. 
m  -#■-   ir-   -^- 
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No.  100. 

Henry  F.  Lyte. 


Abide  With  Me! 


William  H.  Monk. 


|i 


^ 


43 


:S 


■<&- 


^B 


4:_ 

A  -  bide  with  me!  fast  falls  the  e- ven-tide, The  darkness  deepens — Lord,  with  me  abide! 
Swift  to   its  close  ebbs  out  life's  lit-tle  day;  Earth's  joys  grow  dim, its  glories  pass  a-way; 
I       need  thy  presenceev'ry  passing  hour;  Whatbutthygracecanfoil the tempter'spow'r? 
I       fear  no  foe,  with  thee  at  hand  to  bless;  Ills  have  no  weight, and  tears  no  bit  -  ter-ness; 
Hold  thou  thy  cross  before  my  closing  eyes;  Shine  thro'  the  gloom  and  point  me  to  the  skies; 


M 


^==t:=t 


-sl- 


-t&- 


■m=t 


r— I— t 


:^^=te: 


r^^ 


Abide  With  Me!-Concluded. 


iii^^iii^Piiili^Piii 


Whenoth-er  helpers    fail, and  comforts  flee,  Help  of  the  helpless, 0     a- bide  with  me! 
Change  and  decay    in      all     around   I    see;  0  thou, who  changest  not,a-bide  with  me! 
Who,  like  thyself  my  guide  and  stay  can  be  ?  Thro'  cloud  and  sunshine, Lord, abide  with  me! 
Where  is  death's  sting?  Where, grave, thy  victory  ?  I  triumph  still,  if  thou  abide  with  me! 
Heav'n's  morning  breaks, and  earth's  vain  shadows  flee;  In  life, in  death, 0  Lord,  abide  with  me! 


J-J..- 


tz 


■^- 


JffZlfc 


A 


fcS 


tezit 


i 


-P2- 


r— r 


1     I 


No.  101. 


Hallelujah,  Praise  His  Name! 


F.  M.  DrLKS. 


:e^w 


^35 


ici: 


^.r->- 


^-■-¥*- 


=|r^ 


>-ft 


Kev.  J,  B.  Mackay. 


:2^=S=2=i= 


toilf: 


!v::i^=5: 


iE^ElESi 


>»      -       -      ~  '  L^     b^ 

1.  I        know  I'm  in  Christ  Jesus,  And  pur-  i  -  fled  within,    Halle  -  lu-  jah,  halle  -  lu-  jah ! 

2.  Since  Christ  has  been  my  Saviour  Old  things  have  pass' d  away,  Hallelu  jah,  halle  -  lu-  jah ! 

3.  The  upward  way  grows  brighter, As  onward  I  pursue,    Halle  -  lu- jah,  halle  -  lu- jah! 
^     ^  .  ^    ^   -«-  ^  -»-  -^-  -*-•  -m-.  -m--  .m.-  -2-  .aL...mL.  .^z.  .«.   _  -^-  .^  jt. 


m^^^^ 


itezzbEi 


:t?=t: 


:l^=b^ 


:^:^K 


-^-^- 


■\=x 


Im^^T^ 


'^m 


^^^^^= 


^ 


Js-4^ 


^^^^ 


l^—-^- 


m 


He  made  me  a  new  creature,  He  cleans'd  me  from  all  sin,  Halle  -  lujah, praise  his  name! 
I'm  liv  -  ing  in  his  presence,  I  praise  him  all  the  day,  Halle  -  lujah, praise  his  name! 
But  what  will  be  the  glo-  ry,  When  his  dear  face  I  view,  Halle  -  lujah. praise  his  name! 


:t=^=^: 


:^E-4: 


:t=t=:t 


\ii=^-^-- 


it^zi^ 


:tz=^:[ 


^- 


-tr-l— t 


ii 


Chorus. 


^ 


>— K 


^•E^*^^ 


:z=S=iti=S=:ii!r=S=i=  :*i 


^ 


I  I'll  shout  it  on    the  mountain,  I'll  shout 
I  My  Saviour's  love  for    sinners    Will  nev  - 


it    in    the  dale,     0     glo  -  ry 
er,  nev-er    fail,    {Omit 


hal  -  le 


:^=t2=^=:ti?: 


S=E 


pNE:z=kz:te-^|zii[=izz?^=rSzi:;iz=?^: 


lie 


^ 


i 


J: 


•»i- 


lu  -  jah,  praise  his  name! 


0     glo 


^    ly     l^     k 

ry    hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,  praise  his 
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0  Lord,  Send  the  Power. 


Mary  Hubbert  Munford. 


Arr.  by  H.  J.  Lacey. 
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1.  When  the  pow'r  of    God  de  -  scend-ed      On   the   day    of    Pen  -  te  -  cost    All    the 

2.  Tongues  of  flame  came  down  upon  them,  And  they  preach 'd  the  word  in  pow'r,  List'ning 

3.  We    are   wait-ing    Ho  -  ly    Spir  -  it     We   are    all    of    one    ac  -  cord   Lord  ful  - 

4.  Fill    and  thrill   us  with  thy  pres-ence,  Grant  the  blessing  that  we    need    Flood  our 


4^^-^=i^=t 


^=f==F=tE^^^E^ 
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Chorus. 
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I 

days  of  wait-ing  end-ed  They  received  the  Ho-ly  Ghost. .. 

mul-ti-tudes  a-wakenedTurn'd  toGod  that  very  hour,  f  O  Lord,  send  the  pow' r  just  now; 
fill    just  now  the  promise  That  is    giv-en  in  thy  word.  | 
soulswithwondrousglory,  Whilethepray'rof  faithweplead.  ^  o     Lord  send  the  pow'r. 


air44^4F>^^Nfi-iF  I-  .  r  Igjii 
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O  Lord,sehdthepow'rjustnow,OLord,sendthepow'rjustnow,  Andbaptize  ev'ry  one. 

O  Lord.send  the  pow'r,  O  Lord.send  the  pow'r. 
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No.  103. 

Rev.  Wm.  Hunter. 


rm  Going;  Home. 


Wm.  Miller. 


i^^^-P=^=J^^ 


S: 


t 

is  bright  and  fair, 

is  built  on   high, 

a  home  be  -  low, 

jl-   -^    ^     -^  . 


Nor  pain  nor  death    can    en-  ter  there ; 
Far,  far    a  -  bove      the   star-ry   sky; 
Which  flames  devour,  or  waves  o'er-flow; 


^i 


1.  My  heav'nly  home 

2.  My  Fa- ther's  house 

3.  Let   oth-ers    seek 
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CHO.-I'm   go  -  ing  home,  I'm  go  -  ing  home. 


A ^— r-l 


I'm  go  -  ing  home     to    die    no    more; 

B  C.  for  Chorus. 
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Its  glitt'ring  tow'rs  the 
When  from  this  earth-  ly 
Be    mine  a    hap  -    pier 


\\-%     k    >=f£ 
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sun   out  shine.  That  heav'nly  man-  sion  shall  be  mine, 
pris  -  on  free,   That  heav'nly  man-  sion  mine  shall  be. 
lot      to    own    A       heav'nly  man-  sion  near  the  throne. 
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To    die    no  more,    to     die    no    more.     I'm  go-  ing  home     to    die    no  more* 
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J.  B.  M. 


*  America  for  Christ. 

Rev.  James  Bruce  Mackay. 
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Dear  Sav-iour,  we  our  love  would  show,  That  all  the  world  might  see,  The  joj^  the  rest,  the 
Help  us  the  gos-pel  news  to  tell.  Till  not  our  hearts  a-Ione:  But  all  who  come  with 
O  send  us  forth  asflamingbrands,  Whose  sacred  beams  shall  shine:  Till  those  in  all  our 
Thv    wondrous  grace  on  us  be-stow,  And  fill  each  heart  and  mind,That  we  with  zeal  may 
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Chorus. 
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peace  they  know,  Who  love  and  worship  thee.  ^ 

us       todwell,Thy  sovereign  right  shall  own.  I  A  -mer-  i 

Is  -  land  lands,  Be-hold  the  light  di  -vine,    j      Last  verse. 
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ca,  A  -mer  -  i-ca!  Thro'- 


for  -  ward  go,    To  help  and  bless  man-kind. 


The  world  for  Christ,the  world  for  Christ, Thro' 
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out, from  sea  to 
out,  from  sea  to 
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sea.       We  want  A-mer-i  -    ca  for  Christ,  A-mer  -i-ca,  the  free, 
sea.  We  wantthe  whole  wide  world  for  Christ  To  set  the  nations  free 
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No.  105. 

Rev.  Samuel  Smith. 
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1.  My  coun-try  'tis  of  thee, Sweet  land  of  lib-  er-ty.  Of    thee  I  sing;  Land  where  my 

2.  My    native  country,  thee.  Land  of   the  no-ble, free, Thy  name  I   love;   I    love  thy 

3.  Let  music  swell  the  breeze.  And  ring  from  all  the  trees  Sweet  freedom's  song:  Let  mortal 

4.  Our  fathers' God,  to  thee,  Author    of    lib -er-ty,  To    thee  we  sing;  Long  may  our 


fa   -  thers  died,  Land  of  the  pilgrims'  pride.  From  ev'ry  mountain  side   Let  freedom  ring, 
rocks  and  rills, Thy  woods  and  templed  hills ;  My  heart  with  rapture  thrills  Like  that  above, 
tongues  awake.  Let  all  thatbreathe  partake,  Let  rocks  their  silence  break,The  sound  prolong, 
land    be  bright  With  freedom's  ho-ly  light;  Protect  us  by  thy  might, Great  God, our  King. 
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After  the  last  etan^ea  sins:  one  stanza  of  America, 


No.  106. 
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Battle  Hymn. 
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G.  K.  Little. 
;g;CHORUS. 
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fAm    I      a    sol-dier  of    the  cross,  A  fol-low'r  of  the  Lamb,  "I  And  when  the  battle's 
\  And  shall  I  fear  to  o  wn  his  cause,  Or  blush  to  speak  his  name?  J  And  when  the  battle's 


fa? 
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o  -  ver  we  shall  wear  a  crown!  yes,  we  shall  wear  a  crown!  yes,  we  shall  wear  a  crown! 
o  -  ver  we  shall  wear  a  crown!  (Omi(,  g<i  imtHasf  (imf ) 
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In    the  new  Je  -  ru  -  sa-lem!    Wear     a 
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crown ! 

Wear 


wear   a   crown! 

a  crown! 
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wear    a  crown! 
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Must  I  be  carried  to  the  skies 

On  flow'ry  beds  of  ease, 
While  others  fought  to  win  the  prize, 

And  sailed  through  bloody  seas? 
Are  there  no  foes  for  me  to  face? 

Must  I  not  stem  the  flood? 


No.  107. 


The  Old  Time  Religion. 


Is  this  vile  world  a  friend  to  grace, 

To  help  me  on  to  God? 
Sure  I  must  fight,  if  I  would  reign; 

Increase  my  courage.  Lord, 
I'll  bear  the  toil,  endure  the  pain, 

Supported  by  thy  word. 
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^^ 
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1.  It      has  shown  me        a      Sav-iour, 

2.  It      will    help     me    while   liv  -  ing, 

3.  It  ^  will    help    me  ^  when   dy  -  ing, 


m^^^. 
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It  has  shown  me  a  Sav-iour, 
It  will  help  me  while  liv  -  ing. 
It     will    help    me    when    dy  -  ing, 

-*— = » — r-T» ^—. -m • 0-^ 
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^         ^        I  ^         ^        ^        '^ 

Cho.— 'Tis      the     old    time     re  -  lig  -  ion, 


'tIs 
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the     old    time     re   -  lig  -  ion, 

D.  C  for  Chorus. 
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It      has  shown    me  a     Sav-iour,  And     it's   good      e-nough  for     me! 

It      will   help      me  while   liv  -  ing.    So         it's   good      e  -  nough  f or      me! 

It     will  help      me  when   dy  -  ing.    So        it's   good      e  -  nough  for     me! 

^       ^^     ^        '. .JS fc_^ 


?^±=S=F^ 


g^^B 


'Tis      the     old     time     re  -  lig  - 

4  ||:  It  will  lead  me  to  Jesus  :|| 

And  it's  good  enough  for  me! 

5  ||:  Every  day  it  grows  better  :|| 

And  it's  good  enough  for  me! 


ion. 


And 
6 


it's 


good       e  -  nough   for     me ! 
It  will  save  every  sinner  :|| 
So  it's  good  enough  for  all! 
It  will  bless  everybody  :|| 
And  it's  good  enough  for  me  I 


No.  108. 


Blessed  be  the  Name. 
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1.  How  sweet  the  name  of     Je- sus  sounds,  Bless-ed  be 

2.  It    makes  the  wound-ed    spir  -  it  whole,  Bless-ed  be 

3.  It   soothes  the  troub- led  sin-ner's  breast,  Bless-ed  be 

4.  Then  will     I     tell    the    sin  -  ners  round,  Bless-ed  be 


the  name 
the  name 
the  name 
the  name 


of  the  Lord; 

of  the  Lord; 

of  the  Lord; 

of  the  Lord: 
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It   soothes  my  sorrows  heals  my  wounds,  Bless-ed  be  the  name  of 

'Tis  man-na     to     the    hun  -  gry  soul,  Bless-ed  be  the  name  of 

It     gives  the  wea  -  ry    sweet-est  rest,  Bless-ed  be  the  name  of 

What  a     dear  Sav-iour     I    have  found,  Bless-ed  be  the  name  of 


1^ 

the  Lord. 
the  Lord, 
the  Lord, 
the  Lord. 
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Chorus. 
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Blessed  be  the  name,  blessed  be  th©  name,  Blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord ; 
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the  Lord. 
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No.  109. 

Edward  Mote. 


The  Solid  Rock. 


William  B.  Bradbury. 
Refrain. 


,    f  My  hope  is  built  on  nothing  less  Than  Jesus 'blood  and  righteousness ;  \^jQj^j.jg|.  the  solid 
•\l   dare  not  trust  the  sweetest  frame,  But  wholly  lean  on  Jesus 'name,  j"  ^  ' 
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^iq^-.- 
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oth  -  er  ground  is  sinking  sand 
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All    oth-  er  ground  is  sink-ing  sand. 


rock,  I  stand;  All 
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When  darkness  veils  his  lovely  face 
I  rest  on  his  unchanging  grace; 
In  every  high  and  stormy  gale, 
My  anchor  holds  within  the  veil. 
His  oath,  his  convenant,  his  blood, 
Support  me  in  the  whelming  flood; 


^     ■         I 

When  all  around  my  soul  gives  way, 
He  then  is  all  my  hope  and  stay. 
When  he  shall  come  with  trumpet  sound, 
O  may  I  then  in  him  be  found; 
Dressed  in  his  righteousness  alone, 
Faultless  to  stand  before  the  throne! 
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A  Child  of  the  King. 


Hattie  E.  Buell, 
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Kev.  John  B.  Sumner,  arr. 
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1.  My    Father     is    rich      in       houses    and  lands,  He      holdeth  the  wealth  of   the 

2.  My    Father's  own  Son,    the    Saviour     of   men,   Once  wander'd  o'er  earth  as   the 

3.  I     once    was  an     out  -  cast    stranger    on  earth,  A        sin  -  ner  by  choice,     an 

4.  A    tent     or     a       cottage,    why  should  I     care?  They' re  building  a     palace     for 
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world  in     his  hands!  Of       ru  -  bies  and    diamonds    of       sil  -  ver  and  gold 

poor -est     of     men.  But  now      he      is      reigning     for  -    ev    -  er    on  high, 

al    -    ien     by     birth!  But  I've    been    a    -    dopted,    my  name's  written  down, — 

me       o  -  ver    there!  Tho'     ex    -    il  -  ed    form  home,  yet,    still       I    may  sing: 
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Chorus. 
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His  coffers    are     full, — he  has    riches        untold. 

And  will  give    me  a    home    in    heaven    by     and  by. 
An  heir     to    a      mansion,     a   robe,  and     a  crown. 

All  glo  -  ry  to    God,    I'm  a  child  of   the  King. 
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I'm  a  child    of   the  King, 
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A  child    of  the  King;  With  Je 
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sus  my   Saviour    I'm  a   child  of     the  King. 
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V-t- 


-w.-)m: 


:t2=[=: 


:[:==[: 


.pii- 


i 


I     k 
No.  111.       Forever  Here  My  Rest  Shall  Be. 

Chales  Wesley.  Hugh  Wieson. 
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1.  For  -  ev   -   er    here 

2.  Wash  me,     and  make 

3.  The  a  -  tonement     of 


my  rest    shall    be,    Close    to 

me  thus  thine  own;  Wash  me, 

thy  blood     ap  -  ply,  Till      faith 
I  I      -^ 


thy  bleeding  side; 
and  mine  thou  art; 
to     sight     im  -  prove, 


:t: 
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Forever  Here  My  Rest  Shall  Be— Concluded. 


-J -l-r 


m^iSEmmi 


me 


the     Sav  -  iour  died. 


This      all      my  hope,    and    all      my  plea,     For 

Wash  me,     but    not      my    feet       a  -  lone,     My     hands,     my    head,    my  heart. 

Till     hope     in     full     fru  -  i   -   tion  die,      And      all        my    soul      be    love. 
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No.  112. 


Home  of  the  Soul. 

In  my  Father's  house  are  many  mansions."— John  14 :  ii. 


Mrs.  Ellen  H.  Gates. 
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Philip  Phillips,  by  per. 
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1.  I    will    sing   you    a  song  of  that  beau  -  ti  -  ful  land,    The      far       a  -  way 

2.  0   that  home  of   the  soul  in  my    vis-  ions  and  dreams.  Its    bright,  jas-  per 

3.  That  unchang  -  a  -  ble  home  is  for    you    and   for     me,      Where  Je  -  sus    of 

4.  0   how  swe€t    it  will  be  in  that  beau  -  ti  -  ful    land,     So      free  from  all 
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home   of   the  soul.  Where  no  storms  ever    beat    on    the  glit  -  tering  strand,  While  the 
walls    I    can    see;   Till     I    fan  -  cy  but  thin  -  ly    the  vail    in  -  tervenes    Be  - 
Naz  -  a-  reth  sta.nds.  The        King    of    all   kingdoms   for  -  ev  -  er,    is     he,      And  he 
sor  -  row  and  pain;  With     songs  on  our  lips    and  with  harps  in  our  hands,  To 
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years 
tween 
hold- 
meet 
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of     e  -  ter  -  ni-ty      roll,  While  the  years  of  e  -   ter  -  ni-ty  roll;    Where  no 
the  fair    cit  -  y    and     me,  B,e     -    tween  the  fair    cit  -    y  and  me;    Till    I 
eth  our  crown  in  his  hands.  And    he    holdeth  our  crown   in  his  hands;  The 
one  an  -  oth  -  er    a  -  gain.  To  meet  one  an  -  oth  -  er    a  -  gain;  With 
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ev  -  er  beat    on  the  glit  -  tering  strand.  While  the  years  of  e  -  ter  -ni-ty   roll. 
cy  but  thin  -  ly  the  vail     in-  tervenes  Be   -    tween  the  fair  cit  -  y  and   me. 
of  all  kingdoms  for-  ev  -  er,    is    he.     And  he  holdeth  our  crown  in  his  hands, 
on  our  lips  and  with  harps  in  our  hands.  To        meet  one  an  -  oth-  er     a  -  gain. 
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King 
songs 
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No.  113. 


Sweet  By-and-by. 


S.  Fillmore  Bennet. 


Jos.  P.  Webster,  by  pet. 


1.  There's  a  land  that  is  fair  -  er  than  day,  And  by  faith   we  can  see     it      a-  far, 

2.  We  shall  sing  on  that  beauti  -  ful  shore  The  mel  -  o  -   di  -  ous  songs  of   the  blest, 

3.  To    our  boun  -  ti- ful    Father    a  -  bove.  We   will  of-  fer  our    tribute    of  praise, 
.  -^-   -*-    -«.-  .^.  -g,.  1^5' 
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For  the  Fa-  tlier  waits  o  -  ver  the  way.  To     prepare     us     a  dwelling  i^lace  there. 

And  our  spirits  shall   sorrow  no  more,  Not     a    sigh   for  the  blessing   of    rest. 

For  the  glo  -  ri-  ous  gift    of  his  love,  And  the  blessings  that  hallow  our  days. 

_        .m-  »-.      -«-   -»-   -i»-  I  ^         m 


:c: 


iteZZfaEI 


m 


\^    > 


y    ^ 


Chorus. 


y^ 


i^   i^ 


-BP^— ^- 


JV.J__JS_.JS_J_ 


^^ESE^^ 


:il=^ 


In  the  sweet  by-and-by.  We  shall  meet  on  that  beautiful  shore, 

In  the  sweet     S      N      I  by-and-by,  bv-and-by, 


— L A.-M 


*-^ 


r^ 


b^-^ 


b^— ^ 


.tSL.     -«.    JBL.    .(». 


m,.  .^_«_*. 


-f^-r-- 


f^=^ 


-^—^—v 


-)^—^- 


:Nt=t=:W 


:[=: 


>  ^ 


— . — ^v 


In  the  sweet  by  -  and-  by.  We  shall  meet  on  that  beautiful  shore. 

In  the  sweet,  by-and-by, 


g=3^ 


trt: 


No.  114. 

E.  E.  Hudson. 


t=t=t=t 


iMzzs: 


t:=:ir=ttezzte=fc=te=^=fe: 


"5  > 


I'll  Live  for  Him. 


I^pi 


C.  E.  Dunbar. 


^sug 


F^ES 


1.  My      Hfe,  my  love       I      give    to  thee.    Thou  Lamb  of  God    who  died  for  me; 

2.  I         now    believe    thou  dost    receive.    For    thou  hast  died    that    I  might  live; 

3.  0       thou  who  died     on      Cal  -  va  -  ry      To      save   my  soul     and  make  me  free, 


L^ 1 


-m — 1-1 


Cho. — I'll     live    for  him    who   died    for  me.    How  hap  -  py  then    my     life  shall  be! 


I'll  Live  for  Him —Concluded. 


m 


1^—^—4: 


::S;=:^: 


D.C.  Chorus. 


^m 


M- 


6        may      I       ev    -    er     faith  -  ful    be,      My      Sav  -  iour    and      my  Grod! 

And  now   henceforth     I'll    trust    in     thee,    My      Sav  -  iour     and      my  Godl 

I         con  -  se  -  crate      my      life      to     thee,    My      Sav  -  iour    and      my  God! 

_pi — ip: r__    LZ — , 1-. «L — ^^ — ^ — I ^- 


f 


'f^- 


^ 


I'll     live    for     him     who     died    for    me,      My      Sav  -  iour    and      my      God! 


No.  115.         I  Hear  Thy  Welcome  Voice. 


L.  H. 


Lewis  IIartsough. 


^^^m- 


prte 


I  "^  'x  1^    I 

1.  I        hear  thy  welcome  voice  That  calls  me, Lord,  to  thee    For    cleansing    in    thy 

2.  Tho'  com  -  ing  weak  and  vile,  Thou  dost  my  strength  assure;  Thou  dost  my  vileness 

3.  'Tis    Je  -  sus  calls  me    on     To      per-  feet  faith  and  love,    Thy  perfect  hope,  and 

4.  'Tis    Je  -  sus  who  confirms    The  bless- ed  work  with- in.    By    add -ing  grace  to 

fl  iTi-  :f^  Si  ^ 


fc4=t 


(y  t9 


tr- 


:te=^: 


r^= 


Chorus. 


^ 


1 


[SEi^ 


:^: 


I  '         >  'I 

precious  blood  That  flowed  on  Cal  -  va  -  ry.  ^ 
ful  -  ly  cleanse.  Till  spot  -  less  all  and  pure.  ( 
peace  and  trust.  For  earth  and  heav'n  a  -  bove.  j 
welcomed  grace,  Where  reigned  the  pow'r  of    sin. 


P 


fi=s 


I        am    com -ing.  Lord, 


eg=t 


tt2=t^: 


r^=r- 


-tz-=t-z 


p^ 


:t^z=t2=t2=! 


^ 


11 


;SE^: 


l^qv 


m 


^^t=^s=1^ 


1 


^1 


i^zz^zitgzptitr 


=S=ti^=S=5=^=t| 


'^  1/  1  1/  I 

Com  -  ing  now  to  thee!  "Wash  me, cleanse  me, in  the  blood  That  flow'd  on  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 


U*     ^     L^  I        1^     1/ 


F— i^ 


^ 


1^     1/     !/• 


5  And  he  the  witness  gives 
To  loyal  hearts  and  free. 
That  every  promise  is  fulfilled. 
If  faith  but  brings  the  plea. 


6  All  hail,  atoning  blood! 

All  hail,  redeeming  grace! 
All  hail,  the  Gift  of  Christ,  our  Lord 
Our  Strength  and  Righteousness! 


No.  116. 

J.  B.  M. 


Jesus  Will  Be  With  You. 


i 


-f^-^^-J^ 


■J \- 


Eev.  J.  B.  MackAy. 


^=^^ 


qs=qv=^: 


i 


SRfi=* 


-sl- 


W^-^-'b-m- 


u  ^  u    ^ 


m 


1.  Je  -  sus  will  be  with  you  wheresoe'er  you  stray,  Je  -  sus  will  be  with  you  and  will 

2.  Je  -  sus  will  be  with  you  wheresoe'er  you  stray,  Je  -  sus  will  be  with  you  and  will 

3.  Je  -  sus  will  be  with  you  wheresoe'er  you  stray,  Je  -  sus  will  be  with  you  all     a  - 

-m--                                                             1^-  m   .      m       m  ^       m        *"     -^      ^ 


Az±:. 


:^=^: 


M—^—^—^ 


i 


:tz=^=t2: 


>— 1£ 


4: 


^    ^    ^    i^    i^    ^    i^ 


i 


>— 4^— 4"^^-^ — ^- 


>L_J^_V 


S 


ri=tJt 


guide  your  way;  Thro'  the  lone-  ly  deserts,  o  -  ver  mountains  bare,  Je  -  sus  will  be 
be  your  stay;  Thro'  the  darksome  valley  with  its  grief  and  care,  Je  -  sus  will  be 
long  life's  way;     Thro' the  chil  -  ly    waters     to   the  land    so     fair,       Je  -  sus  will    be 


^r^~^-t- 

hf-^  Z.  t   r   V    ^   ^   ^\%    ?    P    v-%   t   t   '^ 

1 , ^ ^ 

Jml.'    ^    ^_^     ^     k     ^     ft    .1         1         '         .^      ^     L,     L — 

Chorus. 


itqv 


-3=«SSS=S= 


J i5l- 


:Js=:Ji=^ 


^3 


with  you, brother,    ev  -  'rywhere. 

with  you, brother,  don't  despair.    }►    Je  -  sus  will  be  with  you,    Je  -  sus  will  be  with  you, 

with  you,  brother,  trust  his  care. 


m: 


m 


-^ 


t=t 


m 


:^=te: 


m 


i-^ — — - 


:tz: 


:^=ie-t: 


^^— ^— ^- 


^    ^    ^    '^ 
^ 2- 


qv=qv 


i 


-iS 1 H— 


qv=j^ 


■7^- 


i 


-i^^-S—i^—w-i^ 


5=S 


:-^—0—i^—jL 


^^^3^. 


He  will  be  your  friend  To  comfort  and  defend;      Je  -  sus  will  be  with  you  to  the  end. 
.^.. .«.  .».  .m-  -m-.    ^    -m--'  -•■-  -0--  -*    (9       -«  •  P^    •-  ^    »    ^    •^  ^    ^  • 


:t^=^=t^=t2=[:=t=:N[: 


:^=l^z:t2=[^=t?=t2: 
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No.  117.    Jesus  Shall  Reign  Where'er  the  Sun. 


Isaac  Watts. 


John  Hatton. 


I 


^ 


'i=*r 


S=il: 


J — I- 


m 


-<s- 


i»"- 


1.  Je  -  sus  shall  reign  wher- e'er      the  sun  Does  his  sue- ces  -  sive    journeys    run; 

2.  From  north  to  south  the  princ  -  es  meet  To     pay  their  homage      at    his     feet; 

3.  To     him  shall  end  -  less  pray'r    be  made,  And  endless  prais  -  es  crown  his    head; 

4.  Let    ev- 'ry  crea  -  ture    rise    and  bring  Pe  -  cu-liar  hon-ors    to    their  King; 


prfc:2zg=^=| 


-^.-(2- 


■P2- 


J    11^.^ _._j^r'  I' 


i^E 


i^at 


u 


x=.-=x 


Jesus  Shall  Reign,  etc.— Concluded. 

U-J- 


His  kingdom  spread  from  shore  to     shore,  Till  moons  shall  wax  and  wane  no    more. 

While  western  em  -  pires  own    their  Lord,  And    savage  tribes    at  -  tend  his    word. 

His  name  like  sweet  per  -  fume  shall   rise  With  ev- 'ry  morn-  ing  sac-  ri   -    fice. 

An  -  gels  descend  with   songs  a    -    gain.  And  earth  re  -  peat      the  loud    A  -  men. 


^d^ 


-^—m- 


^S 


■^~ 


■■ — »- 


nrt 


i. 


I 


tz^ 


No.  118.        Come  Not  to  Tarry,  But  Stay. 

A.  W.  8.  Arthur  Wh-Lis  Spooner. 


L^liSEiEES 


m^ 


m^ 


1.  My  heart     is       o  -  jpen  to   thee,   dear  Lord,    Come      in, 

2.  Yes,  there     is   room    in  my  heart,  dear  Lord, 

3.  I       kept  thee   standing  out -side      so    long, 

4.  I       hear   thee  knocking  at     my  heart's  door,                 come  in, 

.0t.    .pt.      .f».    .«.    .m..  JL.    .».               .^.                       -K^-^- 


come      m; 


sp; 


:t2=t^=tz: 


:r=t 


come  in; 


:*z^rtz: 


i*=^ 


^^iES 


^EESEEi 


I f^      J    ^      I 

— F==--=— 1— -ai — I — -v:r^v-H-i — ■ 


My    faith      is     clinging      to    thy    dear  word.  Come      in, 

Thy      presence  makes   heaven    real       to     me, 

I        pray    thee     pardon    this    shameful  wrong, 

I'll     keep  thee    waiting    out -side      no  more,  come  in 

.m..      JKL.         .fL.       _«.       _«.      .«.       J^  -^,  '" 


I  I  _   l^ 

come      in. 


^1 


:r=:t: 


I 


:tz=t2=t^: 


^ ^-^-h- 


I — —-^ 
Chorus. 


-b^-h 


SSESEESEES 


11 


:z^v 


:ilv=:q^=:qv 

_i 1 1- 


«=»=j=j=tj 


iiigi 


Come  not    to    tar-ry,  but  stay,  dear  Lord,    All  shall  be    thine  love  can      af-ford, 

.^.   .It.   .tL.   .^.   .«..   _•..    .m..  jt. .      .-..   .^.   .^.       I  .».. 


^^ 


:t=t: 


|^==r-=l±^ 


n-- 


:r— ^=^=t^: 


v-t 


l^g 


iEpS=i— _iz=-3i 


^^H=a^= 


?S^ 


Here    in     my  heart  ev  -  er  make  thine  a- bode,  Come    in,  come    in. 

come  in,  come  in 

^-    .«.    JR.    .*.    .».    .^.    .*.    .^_    jtL.  :f^i^- 


gs 


^: 


1?=t2=tZ=t2=t2=t2: 


:^z>^t 


'-i?^- 
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No.  119. 


All  for  Jesus. 


Mary  D.  James. 


Arranged. 


$ 


iL-4^^ 


S:* 


4; 


3E^ 


■si- 


-^- 


~sf- 


m. 


■Z=-J=-Jr- 


m 


•■ek- 


1.  All      for    Je  -  sus,  all     for     Je  -  sus! 

2.  Let     my  hands  perform    his    bid  -  ding, 

3.  Since  my  eyes  were  fixed    on    Je  -  sus, 

4.  0      what  won  -  der!  How    a  -  maz  -  ing! 


All  my    be  -  ing' s  ransomed  pow'rs: 

Let  my    feet    run    in     his  ways — 

I've  lost  sight  of     all     be  -  side; 

Je  -  sus,    glorious  King  of   kings — 


-G>- 


V-      -fi?- 


51 


4=fe: 


J"*— J!*- 


^^ 


-7^- 


— « ■^- 

J^5 


I 


-7^- 


-J=i-. 


m-- 


All     my  thoughts, and  words, and  do  -  ings. 
Let       my  eyes    see    Je  -  sus      on  -    ly. 
So       enchained  my  spir-it's     vis  -  ion. 
Deigns  to    call    me    his     be  -  lov  -  ed, 


All       my  days  and    all    my    hours. 
Let       my  lips  speak  forth  his    praise. 
Look  -  ing     at      the    Cru  -  ci  -    fied. 
Let      me    rest    be  -  neath  his  wings. 


r=r^ 


:ie=NE: 


Ej 


It: 


:t: 


T-^-x-^— 1»^— ^— :d— ^— Fsi- 


-^- 


■f!^-^-^N. 


n-M:=r^-=^' 


mm 


All  for  Je-  sus!  All  for  Je  -  sus!  All    my  days  and  all    my  hours;  hours. 

All  for  Je- sus!  All  for  Je  -  sus!  Let    my  lips  speak  forth  his  praise;  praise. 

All  for  Je-  sus!  All  for  Je  -  sus!  Looking     at    the  Cru  -  ci  -  fied;  fied. 

All  for  Je- sus!  All  for  Je  -  sus!  Rest- ing  now  beneath    his  wings;  wings. 


^|eSf 


g 


t==t: 


^     k 


'^     ^ 


IS^I 


No.  119  a. 


0  Why  Not  To-night? 


"Come  unto  me,  all  ye  that  labor  and  are  heavy-laden,  and  I  will  give  you  rest."— Matt,  ii :  28. 
Eev.  H.  BoNAR,  D.  D.  J.  Calvin  Bushey. 


=^: 


■s^ 


;nzz;5:f:^: 


-4- 


f— r= 


'^ 


0- 


H: 


I  V       \ 

0        do    not  let  the  word  depart,  And  close  thine  eyes  against  the  light,  Poor  sinner, 
To  -  morrow's  sun  may  never  rise.  To     bless  thy  long-de  -  luded   sight,  This  is    the 
Our  Lord  in   pit  -  y  lingers  still.  And  wilt  thou  thus  his  love  requite?  Renounce  at 
Our    blessed  Lord  re  -  fuses  none  Who  would  to  him  their  souls  unite;   Believe,    - 

Li   -•-     -9-     -•■-•-^-H^   .-•-      ^    .    -^-     -•■-     -^- 
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-nzV—t 


ii 


-P_H 


£ 


0  Why  Not  To-night ?-Concluded. 

Chorus. 


harden  not  j^our  heart,  Be  saved,  0  to-night, 

time,  0  then  be  wise,   Be  saved,  0  to-night, 

once  thy  stubborn  will,  Be  saved,  0  to-niglit. 

bey,  the  work  is  done.  Be  saved,  0  to-night. 


i^^i 


O        why  not  to-niglit?  0 

O        Avh V  not  to-night  ?         why  not  to-night  ? 


-z^— 


J- 


■«»-«^^»^-»- 


t=^: 


:^t 


why  not  to-night  ?        Wilt  thou 

Why  not  to-night?    why  not  to-night? 


W 


;=|; 


y 


be   saved?      Then  why        not  to-ni^ht? 

be  sav'd.wilt  thou  be  sav'd  ?  not, then  why  not  to-night ' 


^^E^ 


t~^-^± 


—  -j»— «■— (^— P- 


-^-  -^-  (P- 


btzitzitizt 


:t=[:: 


Hill 


No.  120.       Open  My  Eyes,  That  I  May  See. 


C.  H.  S. 


Chas.  H.  Scott. 


'^^S^^ 


m 


|vM=:vq: 


-^-Z-t^^J=^^^t 


>\       >-  -VVt-^-^--^^^5: 


1 .  Open  my  eyes,  that  I  may  see   Glimpses  of  truth  thou  hast  for  me;  Place  in  my  hands  the 

2.  Open  my  ears,  that  I  may  hear  Voices  of  truth  thou  sendest  clear;  And  while  the  wave-notes 

3.  Open  my  mouth, and  let  me  bear  Gladly  the  warm  truth  ev'rywhere;  Open  my  heart,  and 

^  ■ 


t=^=C 


:N:=iE=f; 


:^^\:=^: 


m 


V  V   '^ 


m 


^       Chorus 


^^_ 


^» 


t3»— 1^— *- 


wonderful  key  That  shall  unclasp,  and  set  me  free.  1 
fall  on  my  ear,  Ev'rything  false  will   dis  -  appear.    \    Si 


let  me  prepare  Love  with  thy  children  thus  to  share. 

W—\ {-• — » — »^*- — w — h» — w — I 1 — ^ 


l^  I      '^         1^  1 

Silent-  ly  now  I    wait  for  thee, 


t=:c=t=t: 


L^    'b^    U' 


l^   l^   l^ 


r-h|>» M 


-^ 


-!*q: 


!=i^^- 


l  1^     I 


iiHiii 


y-^-liz-zn 


\  eyes,  ]  ' 

Heady, my  God, thy  will  to  see;  Open  my  \   ears,   \  il-  iumine  me,  Spir  -  it  di  -  vine! 

(  heart, 

^_jt=FP=C 
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1^1  y  neart,  ) 

1^  i>  •    r      i/    I 


No.  121. 


Anchor  Your  Bark. 


liizzie  DeArmond. 


Adam  Geibel. 


t&: 


^ 


:£=J 


its: 


:5t=*: 


-#-  •  ~^- 


i^i     '^-     -#r 


1.  Look 

2.  Con  . 
8.  So 


well  to   your      ca  -  bles,  my 

ceal'd  by  the      gath  -  er  -  ing 

an    -  chor  your  bark      to  the 

N             N       N         ,N         N  N 


^fcS:fi=^ 


broth   -    er,....      For       sev    -    er'd     the 

dark    -  ness  . .      Are      break   -   ers      of 

Christ  -  rock, . .      And        ask         the    dear 


:^±=^: 


3^S^ 


S: 


#-- 


^t-- 


^^\ 


t 


:U^ 


^   ^ 


'^m 


m 


3t=^i|=^-^- 


3(±zi|: 


3=^ 


4-^ 


>      ¥^^ 


faith  strands  may      be, . .      Take    heed      lest  you    slip     from   your  moor  -  ings,         And 
sin,    just      at        hand;        0      soul!    there  is       ma  -  ny        a       dan  -  ger  To 

Je  -  BUS       to       be  Your      pi    -     lot,  to    guide    you      in       safe  -  ty  To  the 


?^=|i= 


:t=t 


v~ 


t=f^ 


1  p    i- 


>-^^: 


1^=^ 


p^=^- 


-t/ ^ — ^ — 5»— ^ 


b  t 


Chorus. 
Drift 


mg      a  -  way. 


4^-1- 


-->v  J    *1    1 


storm  -  toss'd  lie     out    on   life's   sea. 
keep    you  from  gain- 
shores    of      e  -  ter 


it  on  life's  sea. . .  "j 
lin-  ing  the  land.  .  V 
ir     -       ni  -    ty.  . .  J 


Drift  -  ing  a  -  way, 


Drift  -  ing    a  -  way, 


^ 


N     N 


-N— t 


i 


:P=:1: 


-^-n 


=i-n- 


rF=?? 


-^^x 


'^^- 


drift 


t^^ 


mg   a  -  way. 


i 


^ 


.Li 


6S 


^=^:^:!t=it 


r-rrrr-^c^rrr 


drift  -  ing   a  -  way. 


drift  -  ing   a  -  way.       Far  from  the  home  of    the      blest,       Then 


^ 


?^=F= 


L# *_ 


I U-i- 


■V h !.        P »-      b     N^^-g- 


=t^=^=E 


^ 


-«— F- 


-=1-^- 


.s|_^ 


f 


ip*- 


-^i— k*- 


^     b 


fe^: 


^ 1 — td- 1 ! !- 


raEEg^^^gg^^^^^^^^ 


an  -  chor  your  soul   on   the     Christ  -  rock,      For     un  -    der  its  shad  -  ow     is        rest. 


^^ 


» 


^^ 


^i^ 


! 


?^ 


r=r 


-b^ 
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No.  122.     I  Have  Been  Alone  With  Jesus. 


Words  used  by  per. 

Solo  or  Unison. 

±: 


Mrs.  R.  E.  Forman. 


i*- 


s 


^iv 


1.  I    have  been    a  -  lone    with 

2.  With    a  tremb-ling  heart      I 

3.  Shall    I      tell    you  what     He 

4.  Then  He    told   me       I       was 


:it 


Je 
told 
told 
wel  ■ 


:i: 


r 


!l^f=f 


sus     with  my  head   up  -  on      His  breast, 
Him    while  with  joy      I       lin  -  gered  there, 
me     while    I     still  was  wait  -  ing  there, 
come     ev  -  er  -  more  with  Him      to    stay, 

I  I       J         ^  . 


^z4: 


^\iA. 


--^-- 


.P2_ 


-£2- 


m 


1 


r— J- 


:i: 


-^  -9-  -                     -9-  -j 

For     I  was    so    ver  -   y  wea 

All  the  bur -den    of  my  sor 

For  it  took    a  -  way  my  trou 

And  He  said  that   He  would  nev 


*ii-*i 


-^.:   li:    5-     :?     f  :J 


ry  that     I  wait 

row  and    my  heav 

bles  and     it  took 

er  cast  His  lov  - 


•  ed  there  to  rest, 

y  weight  of  care, 

a  -  way  my  care; 

ing  child  a  -  way, 


m 


:U^-- 


m 


-s^-- 


''^~ 


r  ^  N  N 


1=1=1 


1=1=1=1 


ii=?=S: 


-i&- 


:J=d 


I    have  been    a  -  lone    with  Je    -     sus  and   He   bade  me   stay  a  -  while.   And    I 

How  the  voice   of     Sa  -  tan's  whis  -  p'rings  oft  -  en  called  me     in    -  to       sin.     And     I 

Oh !   He    told    me  how      He  lov'd       me  tho'    a     way-  ward  err  -  ing    child,    And     I 

Lo!   He    said     I     am      thy  Sav  -    lour,  as      a    rock      I    firm  -  ly    stand — Come  and 


W. 


-<S.- 


-(22- 


:=r: 


?=?^ 


— I — r 

Chorus.  Harmony. 
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:^ 


:^=i(: 


:/=i: 


^-S?t^;t-s?-^^ 


H— ^- 


felt    it  ver  -  y     pre-cious  in  the  sunshine  of     His  smile, 
asked  Him  if     I  might  not  stay  for-  ev-  er  there  with  Him, 
felt    so  ver  -  y     hap  -  py  as  He  looked  on  me    and  smiled, 
rest,  beneath  my  shad  -  ow    in  this  wea-ry  thirst  -  y   land. 


I've  been  a-  lone  with  Je  -  sus.  My 


-ff-s— ff- 


:^=p: 


tit 


:^=^=|i; 
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Vizt 


-IS— ^— ^ 


^^J- 
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=SfF 


-» — »- 


V^ 


tzif: 


V— l^ 
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U=i: 


"Z5|- 


p^ 


-<s- 


-h—K 


t=M^: 


«-v— «-v— al 1- 


I 
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bless-  ed,  bless-ed      Je  -  sus,  Ive  been  a-  lone  with  Je  -  sus.    In 
S  ,    S    m       -     U  ^       ^     -0-     -0-  -9-  -o-     -0-  -0- 


the  sunshine   of    His  smile. 
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No.  123.  God  Will  Take  Care  of  You. 


C.  D.  Martin. 


(Dedicated  to  my  wife,  Mrs.  John  A.  Davis.; 

W.  S.  ivlARTIN. 

1-^  ^ 

1  «      _.       1    1      lu.     ^     K             K!    1 

[    ^  1 

k*— ^— 3s'-.  -l—h-J — J— -^ — J     K  1 

r-^^->»       K         J-J-J 

1 .  Be   not  dismayed  what-e'  er  be-tide,  God  will  take  care  of 

2.  Thro' days  oftoil  when  heart  doth  fill,  Grod  will  take  care  of 

3.  All  youmay  need  he  will  pro-vide,  God  will  take  care  of 

4.  No  mat-terwhatmaybe    the  test,  God  will  take  care  of 


you; 
you; 
you; 
you; 


Be-neath  his  wings  of 

When  dangers  fierce  your 

Noth-ing  you  ask  will 

Lean,wea-ry    one,  up  - 


^1 


::1S 


^=^, 


:1=^ 


love  a  -  bide,  God  will  take  care  of 
path  as  -  sail,  God  will  take  care  of 
be  de-nied,  God  will  take  care  of 
on     his  breast,  God  will  take  care  of 


Ifsfe^i^^^^ 


you. 
you. 
you. 
you. 


God  will  take  care  of  you,Thro' ev-'ryday, 


O'er  all    the  way,  He    will    take  care  of  you,    God  will  take  care  of    you 

take     care    of  you 


^i=J 


lEjE 
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No.  124.         There's  a  Shout  in  the  Camp. 


C.  A.  M. 

1          h        S       1^        1 

C.  Austin  Miles. 

1  V  tf  i>+^  i 

1  1      h"     fe    1      hi 

J     J       8     1 

1          , 

1 

b!^tt_^    _K ^ 

^  J  J .  j^  J  J — ^ 

A — 4^  ^^-~o\ — J-. 

-zJ ^ 

--^H 

^>--4:-H-r-^ 

f^ — -^-=— ^— • — -^ — ^- 

— 1 1 — ^ — =^i — ^— 

_-j — ^ — d^ 

=^-1 

J                       -%..    .-9--^-         9          9.^^9'           -  .       •         •        .^..         ^        ^9          O      -.^.. 

1.  There's  a  shout  in     the  camp: ''Keep  the  fires  brightly  burn-iug    All       the  night  long," 

2.  There's  a  shout  in     the  camp  for    the  vie  -  t'ry    is    com -ing    O'er    Sa- tan's  pow'r, 

3.  There's  a  shout  in     the  camp  o-  ver  sin  -  ners  re -turn -ing    Home  to     the   fold, 

4.  There's  a  shout  in     the  camp, 'tis    a  glad  "Hal-le  -  lu  -  jah!    Praise  ye     the  Lord, 

/^^4f  u  ^11 

J    *     «         r    1 

^          T'   -      »         0              1 

SB5#i^ — ' ^- 

-■^ — i — 1 — •, — i^ — 1^— 

-h=     k    S— F — ^* 

g     j,    g-  ^--1 

1^  W-4   ^,.    ^' 

-^         1^^-19     ^         '^       '^ 

b^     "^     g-    &     yd 

Fr       P     ^    feJ 

^^=1^ 
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^^3 


:aji^j^iza^zi=i^3=n 


H*J 


^: 


S^=;^ 


That  the  lost    may  re- turn     to     the  fold     of    the  Shep-herd 
Thro'  the  word   of    the  Lord   we    the  bat-  tie    are  gain  -ing 
From  the  by  -  way    of  sin    with    its  bur  -  den    of   sor  -  row 
All     who  trust  in     his  name  shall  re-  ceive  his    sal  -  va  -  tion. 


:iN=^ 


From  paths  of  wrong. 
This     ver  -  y    hour. 
To        joy    un  -  told. 
'Tis    God'sownword. 


-brf— - — W- 


1^—4 
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There's  a  Shout  in  the  Camp.— Concluded. 

Chorus. 


=^=^ 


J- 


There's  a    shout    in 


m^ 


T^ 


:^: 


=i): 


--^ 


the  camp,  Hal   -  le  -  lu    -   jah !      Glo    -    ry      to       God ! 


;i 


^iifE 
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42^- 
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Sl^ 


There's  an     ech   -  o         in   heav'n,  Hal  -  le  -  lu    -    jah!     Glo   -    ry       to      God! 


t^ 


m 


^m 


^ 
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No.  125. 

Rev.  W.  C.  Martin. 


The  Name  of  Jesus. 


E.  S.  LORENZ. 


i^^i^^^E^ifi^^^ 


1.  The  name  of  Je  -  sus  is    so  sweet,  I    love  its  mu-sic    to  repeat;  It  makes  my  joys  full 

2.  I  love  the  name  of  him  whose  heart  Knows  all  my  ^riefs  and  bears  a  part;  Who  bids  all  anxious 

3.  That  name  I  fond-  iy  love  to  hear,  It    nev  -  er  fails  my  heart  to  cheer,  Its  music  dries  the 

4.  No  word  of  man  can  ev  -  er  tell  Ilowsweetthenamelloveso  well;    0  let  itsprais-es 


and  complete, The  precious  name  of      Je  -  sus 

The  precious  name 

fears  de-part — I    love  the  name  of      Je  -  sus 

1     love  the  name 

fall  -  ing  tear;  Ex- alt  the  name  of      Je  -  sus 

Ex  -  alt  the  name 

ev  -  er  swell,  0  praise  the  name  of      Je  -  sus 

O  praise  the  name 


si 


"  Je  -  sus, ' '  0  how  sweet  the  namei 


-^-    -^   -^- 


ifc 


%zz%=Sl 


-fe*»-V- 


-k-t*^-t 


iez:t2=tcq: 


-^-^ 


*i— «- 


^— ^ — ^^—th-d 


^^Sinv 


^    S 


^^ 


:^=t5=d^ 


J 


'  'Jesus, '  ev'ry  daj^^  the  same; '  'Jesus,  "let  all  saints  proclaim  Its  worthy  praise     for  -  ev  -  er. 

„         _  Its  worthy  praise 

■p-  -r-  -*~  -«^-  -^-  -^    -•■-    ^  II     ^  jf?:  ~     -  -  -  - 


:N^^E=iE:^: 
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E.  S.  Lorenz.     Used  by  per. 


No.  126.       How  My  Burdens  Rolled  Away. 


Elsie  Duncan  Yale. 


i^sziqsiii^v 


^rJ 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 

-^ , 1- 


-t 


P=t 


1^— ^- 


:g- 


1.  When  by  faith  I   saw  my  Lord,  When  I  heard  his  pard'niug  word,  Row  my  burdens  rolled  away; 

2.  When  he  filled  my  heart  with  peace,  Which  can  never,  never  cease,  How  my  burdens  rolled  away; 

3.  When    I     opened  wide  the  door,  Bade  him  eu-ter  ev-or-more,  How  my  burdens  rolled   a- way; 
..       •     •    -^-  -^-    -    -»^-  -^-      -    -  -*-  I       ^    ^      ^      -.      -.     -*-    -^-' 


«   •         -*-  ■  I     «   •     •     •     •    -^-  -^-* 


When  the  sins  that  scarlet  glow,  Washed  he  whiter  than  the  snow,  How  my  burdens  rolled  away. 
When  I    felt  his  presence  near,  All   my  dai-ly  paths  to  cheer,  How  my  burdens  rolled  a- way. 
And   his  mer-ciese'er   abound, So     I'll   tell  to  all    around.  How  my  burdens  rolled  a- way. 


I 

Rolled      a  -  way,  rolled    a  -  way,  Ev  -  'ry    bur  -  den  rolled      a  -  way; 


Whea    I 


.:rE^ 


-(2 — f 


>— r- 


way; 


f»    ^ 


i=; 


K    ^    S 


:^=^: 


-^^-1- 


— I 1— h^ 1 1-' 1^— "^ 1— a— l-*i 1—! — ■« -mi 1 H 

I       I 


found  in  him  my  rest,  And  my  soul  was  ful-  ly  blest,  How  my  burdens  rolled    a  -  way. 

a  -  way. 


Ft=t:=^=?E=^==P^=pi:F^-!=r-=ti:=t:=F,2Zvzzz=^n 


Copyright,  MCMXI,  by  Hall-MackCo.    International  Copyright  Secured. 


No.  127. 


0  Thou  in  Whose  Presence. 


Joseph  Swain. 


— I — I- 

9t 


:=l=:q=:T 


-g- 


-J— J 


•^- 


•^ 


Tune,  Meditation. 

J__j 1_ 


1.  O         thou    in  whose  pres-ence  my  soul  takes  de-light.  On  whom  in    af-flic-tion    I    call, 

2.  Where  dost  thou, dear  shepherd,    re-sort  with  thy  sheep,  To  feed  them  in  pastures    of  love? 

3.  He      looks  and  ten   thousands  of    an  -  gels  re-joice,   And  njyr-i  -  ads  wait  for  his  word; 

4.  Dear  Shep-herd,  I     bear,  and  will  fol- low  thy  call;  I  know  the  sweet  sound  of  thy  voice; 


"'^t4=^zE 


r— r-- 


ir-t: 


c^_ 


I  I   I  I 


t--i — t— t 


ifi 


0  Thou  in  Whose  Presence —Concluded. 


J— 4-4 


-(S- 


'25i- 


5  :^ 


:=1: 


:=1: 


* 


:^ 


iE«Ei 


My  com  -  fort  by  day   audmysong    in  the  night,  My         hope,  my  sal- va- tion,my  all! 
Say,  why     in    the  val  -  ley  of  death  should  I  weep, Or    a  -  lone     in  this  wil- der-ness  rove? 
He  speaks!  and  e  -  ter  -  ni- ty,  fiU'd  with  his  voice,  Re     -     ech  -  oes  the  praise  of  the  Lord. 
Re -store   and  de-feud  me,  for  thou   art  my  all,    And  in   thee      I  will  ev  -  er     re-joice. 

.•.-  .cz.        -«.-  -,i2_    ..«..    _     _       ^  _   .a-     -ft-   _     J 
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No,  128. 


Does  Jesus  Care? 


Rev.  Feank  E.  Geaeff. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


1.  Does  Je  -  sus  care  when  my  heart    is  pained   Too       deep  -  ly     for  mirth  and  song; 

2.  Does  Je  -  sus  care  when  my  way       is  dark     With  a    name   -  less  dread,  and  fear? 

3.  Does  Je  -  sus  care  when  I've  tried  and  failed     To  re  -  sist  some  temp-ta  -  tion  strong; 

4.  Does  Je  -  sus  care  when  I've  said  "good-bye"  To  the  dear -est    on  earth     to  me. 


fctegi-Et=£=^==J==J=fe^ 


tfe 


As    the    bur-dens  press,and  the  cares  dis-tress,  And  the  way  grows  wea-ry    and  long? 

As    the  day-light  fades  in- to  deep  night  shades,  Does  he  care      enough  to     be  near? 

When  for  my  deep  grief    I    find    no      re- lief,    Tho' my  tears  flow  all    the  night  long? 

And  my  sad  heart  aches  till   it     nearly  breaks — Is      it  aught    to  him?  Does  he  see? 
-^-                                               m         m      ^         -'*-  -^-    -^-                               l>i 


-9- — •• — »' 


t- 


-K— b^- 


Choeus. 


>       I 


-^-l 


:gi=^: 


O     yes,     he   cares;     I    know     he  cares,  His  heart     is  touched  with  my      grief; 


m. 


^% 


-» "ty 


:=-t2=:t^=t2: 


ad  lib. 


^^^ 


h   N 


rit. 
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W=^: 


^ZZJKt 


P^fe.:^ 


I   ^  r 

When  the  days  are  wea-  ry,  the  long  nights  drear-y,     I    know  my  Sav  -  iour     cares 

^  ^         _  he  cares. 

t- . i-j^- 


*=f=:t=E 
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No.  129. 

p.  p.  B. 


Almost  Persuaded. 


p.  p.  Bliss. 


u'Zi^i'M^Wi  r"i '~l — ' < '  i — '■: — '—I — i — -»— j«-| — i- 


j— r-— j (■ 


:q;^q: 


U- J^ 


Almost  persuaded,"  now   to  be- lie ve;  "Almost  persuaded,"  Christ  to  receive;  Seems  now  some 
Almost  persuaded,"  come, com.e  to-day,  "Almost  persuaded,"  turn  not   a-way;Je      -     sus  in- 
Almost  persuaded,"  harvest  is      past!  "Almost  persuaded,"  doom  cames  at  last!  "Almost  "can- 
I        I       ^      I       I  .^_^     ^T^i       I        I      >      I       I  II 


=:^p=:=1?rJz:H=:d=:=;>Fi4=q=n 


to  say,  "Go,  Spir-it,    go  thy  way,  Seme  more  con-venient  day    On     thee  P 11   call.'* 
you  here  An-  gels  are  ling' ring  near,  Pray'rs  rise  from  hearts  so  dear,0  wand'rer  come, 
a-vail;  "Al-most,"  is  but    to  fail!  Sad,    snd,that  bit- ter  wail — "Almost — but  lost!  " 
f^    I  _e.  .0..  -*.  .0.  .ft.  •  j^' 
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No.  130. 

Edward  Perronet. 


All  Hail  the  Power. 


(MILES  LANE.) 


William  Shrubsols. 


m 


All  hail  the  pow'r  of  Jesus' name!  Let  an-gels  prostrate  fall, 
Crown  him,  ye  morning  stars  oflight,  Who  fixed  this  floating  ball; 
Let  ev  -ry  kin-dred  ev  -'ry  tribe,  On  this  ter-  res-trial  ball, 
0      that  with  you-der  sacred  throng,  We    at    his  feet  may  fall, 

""'~   "r^   "$"  ir      ^  arf^ 


f 


& 


Bring  forth  the  roy-  al 
Now  hail  the  strength  of 
To     him  all  maj-  es  - 
We' 11  join  the  ev  -  er  - 

N— ' — 


rrtiTr^'^frrm 


J^i- 
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^^ 
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1^ 


-   T  I 

di  -  a  -  dem,And 
Israel' s  might,  And 
ty  as-  cribe,And 
last-  ing  song,  And 


^ 


^ 


f 


S 


cro^vTi  him, crown  him,  crown  him, 
crown  liim, crown  him,  crown  him, 
crown  him, crown  him,  crown  him, 
crown  him, crown  him,  crown  him. 


f 


-Sl. 


-G^ 


-42- 


A^ 


Crown  him  Lord 
Crown  him  Lord 
Crown  him  Lord 
Crown  him  Lord 


g^ 


s 


•42- 


of  all. 

of  all. 

of  all. 

of  all. 


Spi 


No.  131. 

G.  F.  K 


Why  Do  You  Wait? 


Geo.  F.  Root. 


:^=a: 


:^F^=^ 


1.  Why   do  you  wait, dear  broth  -  er, 

2.  What  do  you  hope, dear  broth-  er, 

3.  Do      you  not   feel,  dear  broth  -  er, 

4.  Why   do  you  wait,  dear  broth  -  er? 


O     why  do    you    tar  -  ry     so       long? 
To   gain   by       a     fur-  ther  de   -  lay? 
His  Spir  -  it    now  striv  -  ing  with  -  in? 
The  har- vest     is    pass -ing     a  -   way, 


mw- 


& 


h-zM.-=s.-=m--- 


'^=w^ 


W=W- 
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:tt 
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^^ — K 
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^^ 
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throng. 

v/ay. 

sin. 
-  lay. 


Your  Saviour    is  wait-ing 
There's  no  one  to  save  you  but 
O       why  not   ac-cept  his   sal 
Your  Saviour    is   long-  ing   to 


to    give 
Je  - 


-  va  - 
bless 


you  A  place  in  his  sane  -  ti  -  lied 
sus, There's  no  oth  -er  way  but  his 
tion,  And  throw  off  your  bur-den  of 
you, There's  danger  and  death  in  de 


Why     not?    why     not?    Why      not   come    to 


Plift 


£Ei 
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now : 


f^—^ 


now? 
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No.  132. 

E.  W.  Blandy. 


Where  He  Leads  Me. 


Arr.  from  P.  P.  Bliss, 


i^i 


^ 


* 


&=fs: 


^Ei 


I 


S£i: 


I  can  hear  my  Sav  -  iour  call  -  ing,  I 

I'll  go   with  him  thro'  the    gar-  den,  I'll 

I'll  go    with  him  thro'  the  judgment,  I'll 

He  will  give  m'c  grace  and   glo  -  ry.  He 


-z^ 


Si~r"f^ 


^ 


can  hear   my  Sav  -  iour  call  -  ing, 
go  with  him  thro'  the   gar -den, 
go  with    him  thro'  the  judgment,- 
will  give    me  grace  and    glo  -  ry, 


^ 


g 


S 


Jy— |y- 


Cho. -Where  he  leads  me 

\ -^_ 


will 


fol 


r,   Wb 


low,  Where  he  leads 


me    I      will   fol  -  low, 
D.C.  Chorus. 
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-^i    -\      > ^- 
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I  can  hear  my    Sav -iour  call-ing,  "Take  thy 

I'll  go  with  him  thro'  the    gar-den,     I'll    go 

I'll  go  with  him  thro'  the  judgment,  I'll    go 

He  will  give  me  grace  and    glo  -  ry.      And  go 


cross  and 
with  him, 
with  him, 
with  me, 


■Z5h 


fol-lk^,  fol 

with  him  all 

with  him  all 

with  me     all 


low  me." 
the  way. 
the  way. 
the  way. 


Where  he  leads  me     I      will 


fol- low,    ni 


with  him, 


with  him  all      the  way. 


No.  133. 


Decide  tor  Jesus. 


Irvin  H.  Mack. 


]^:^s: 


-r— 1 
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^^-- 


Akthur  WrLTON. 
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lEl 


1.  How     oft          a  -  cross  life's  nar- row  path  As  on         we    tread  the      way, 

2.  O         who       will  make  the  stand  this  day,  To  take      the    path  of      right? 

3.  The    plead  -  ings    oft  -  en     you  have  heard,  The  Sav  -  iour  calls  you:  "come,' 

4.  The    world      al  -  lures  with  prom-ise  vain,  Yet  death    the     end  must      be, 


)!rfcfez4=£; 


^fc^^^=F=t=F= 
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There  comes      to      us      the  still,    small  voice,  ''Give     me       your  heart      to  -    day.'' 

His       ways       are  paths  of      love   and     peace,    The      end         is      joy  and     light. 
Ee    -    turn,     tho'    far      you     are      a  -    stray,      Your  foot  -  steps  turn        to  "''home. 

But      sweet      the    life     our    Sav  -  iour  gives,      It        lasts        e  -    ter  -  nal  -    ly. 
i                               ^                                        I         ,-^-       -^-• 


Chorus. 


EEEEE^-:?EEEt=kEEt=^fZEEl 


De  -  cide  for     Je  -  sus,      de  -  cide    for     Je  -  sus, 


t 

No 


f^:   ^:S__S: 


Ion  -  ger  make  de  -  lay, 

X 


^ — 0- — Wh- — t^^PN^ — I Lr — ^- — ^ — pt — t^ 0- — P-t V- — aj — jz_te_?:;_| 


^                  ''  .       ?     .     .  . 

De  -  cide  for     Je  -  sus,       de  -  cide   for  Je  -  sus,    Make  this       de  -  cis  -  ion     day. 

:fL-;    :fi    PL.  .^.  .pt.    .(z.     ,.^.  .^. . 
-^ — ^ — •■— r^ — w-~- — m — m — m- 


in* 


^.in^-^P^^ 


i 


:i?=:t:=:it: 


-W---^=-W:- 


■■&- 


No.  134. 

J.  H.  S. 


Copyright,  MCMIV,  by  Hall-Mack  Co. 

Only  Trust  Him. 


k  I     I 


I 


li^PJUi 


J.  H.  Stockton. 

-J A , 

0 — 0 — 0 


iS 


»^ -FT  »  *— • 

1.  Come,  ev   -  'ry  soul       by  sin         oppress' d,  There's  mer  -  cy  with     the     Lord, 

2.  For  Je  -  sus  shed     his  pre  -   cious  blood,  Rich    bless  -  ings  to        be   -  stow; 

3.  Yes,  Je  -  sus  is         the  Truth,    the    Way,   That    leads    you  in    -    to       rest; 


4.  Come,    then,     and    join     the 


A 


~± 


:l^=t=: 


ho    -     ly    band,   And       on 
NEivzziEizi^i^fzirif: 


to 


glo    -    ry 


tr- 


-P- — '\- — -'P 


go, 


-($>-- 


A       \ 


Only  Trust  Him —Concluded. 


.4i — I ^ 


And         he       will   sure  -   ly       give     you   rest  By  trust  -  ing        in       his      word. 

Plunge  now         in   -  to       the      crim  -  son  flood  That  wash  -  es      white      as       snow. 

Be     -     lieve        in     him    with  -  out       de  -  lay,  And  you       are       ful  -    ly        blest. 

To^      dwell       in     that       ce   -    les   -   tial  land,  Where  joys       irn 

-1^--             -W-~             -4^-             ~^-  ^m 


5'=F:¥: 


:t==:F-l= 


mor  -  tal       flow. 


r:5=tr=tit:: 


I 


Chorus. 


1 — ^ — I — f-^-\ — i — t — I — ^ ■ 


tz^±=t^ 


ip — 1^ 


liSiili^^ii 


*0n  -   ly   trust  him,    on    -  ly  trust  hira,   On  -  ly    trust  him   now; 
He     will  save  you,    he      will  save  you,    He     will  (OmiY ) 


save  you   now. 


:Ne=1=: 


.^.. 
:[== 


ippsn 


*  The  words  "Come  to  Jesus"  may  be  used  for  chorus  instead  of  "Only  trust  him." 

Take  Me  As  I  Am. 


No.  135. 

Eliza  H.  HAMrLTON. 


.^^-^^A 


Kev.  J.  H.  Stockton. 


1.  Je    -  sus,     my  Lord,  to     thee  I     cry,  Un  -  less  thou  help     me       I     must  die; 

2.  Help-  less        I  am,     and   full  of  guilt,  But     yet  for     me     thy  blood  was  spilt, 

3.  I        thirst,      I  long     to    know  thy  love,  Thy   full  sal  -   va  -  tion      I  would  prove; 

4.  If       thou    hast  work  for     me  to     do.  In  -  spire  my   will,    my  heart    re  -  new, 

— ^ i m—c^ -^ •- ^— r-si *■ ^- 


1^       i                                1^                           i            L^ 
.^^ — t — I ^5 1 ^^-f-— I — \—g^ — -m « — V-m 1 1 N-F— i7^=s— I — -r-l 

^.0_3EE^EEiEEjEte?lEE£EiEgE£-3EEX;3^^^ 


O  bring     thy   free  sa'  va   -    tion  nigh  And  take  me  as 

And  thou  can'st  make  me  what   thou  wilt  But    take  me  as 

But  since       to    thee        I  can  -    not  move  O       take  me  as 

And  work     both    in  and  by        me,    too.  But    take  me  as 

-0-   -#■--'•-  ^   ^  -^ 

^=i=t=^i=^=t^-z=z^zz:[r_==:£^=Et:===t2==l:= 


ami 


i! 
am! 
am! 
am! 


-^-^J^ 


Ii.8. — bring     thy    free       sal  -  va  -   tion  nigh,   And   take     me      as 
Chorus. 

-!>-t 1 ~1S 1^ ftfc-r— ^— ^=^ 1 1 — i' IV 


BiEi 


mm 


.^_^. 


Take      me       as 
Take       me,   take 


i        am, 

me      as 


I      am, 


Take      me      as  I 

Take      me,      take       me 


t^ 


:r=t: 


:^-_^ 


|zizzk=t:==:Et==:t2=i===t2=Ez^zz:te=^=:^z:H 


No.  136. 


I  Love  Him. 


London  Htmn  Book. 


LCFosnoL 


I* 


=^^t 


s=t 


^ 


1.  Gone  from    my  heart    the  world  and    all     its  charms, 

2.  Once      I     was  lost,     and  way  down  deep  in     sin, 

3.  Once      I      was  bound,  but  now     I     am     set  free; 


r 

Nov 


Fow,  thro'  the  blood,  I'm 
Once    was      a  slave      to 
Once     I      was  blind,    but 


■^=.w=^. 


fe4: 


s 


:^: 


U — \^—U=:^ 


:§: 


$ 


*• 


«3E 


l=s=i- 


^ 


^84=3: 


saved  from  all      a  -  larms;  Down  at  the  cross  my  heart  is      bending  low,  The 

pas -sions  fierce  with- in;     Once  was      a- fraid  to   meet  an     an  -  gry  God,  But 

now    the  light    I     see;    Once      I  was  dead,  but  now    in  Christ  I  live  To 

-       -                                                            '  -       -     .^    .pt.    .ft.  ^. , 


m 


1 — r 


t=^ 


ir— r- 


s^ 


U    V     fcg=4g 


-^22- 


I 


Jt-JS- 


D.S. — cause  he    first  loved  me     And 
Fine.     Chorus.  B.S. 


p=:r^—y 


^f=it 


I 


-jt^i 


t=^ 


^    \i/    \i/ 


m 


precious  blood  of  Je  -  sus  cleanses  white  as  snow. 

now  I'm  cleansed  from  ev'ry  stain  thro' Jesus' blood.  V  I    love  him,    I   love  him    Be- 

tell  the  world  around  the  peace  that  he  doth  give.    )  ^ 


i 


y 


r=^^Z=KtZZ^ 


purchased  my  sal   -    va  -  tion  on  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 


No.  137. 


What  Did  He  Do? 


W.  Owen. 


^H 


i^=st 


t&i- 


^ 


1.  O      list- en    to  our  wondrous  sto- ry.  Once  we  dwelt  among  the  lost;    Yet,   Je-sus 

2.  No  angel  could  our  place  have  taken.  Highest  of  the  high  tho'    he;     He  nailed  un- 

3.  Will  you  surrender    to  this  Saviour,  Now  before  him  humbly    bow?  You,too,shall 

■<5> <S 


4  ^     I     X 

^r ]rf-5 ina. IM 


itziic 


1^=^ 


-<&- 


m^ 


t=t 


1 — t- 


1 — t 


^      Chorus. 


came  from  heaven's  glory  Us  to  save  at  aw  -  ful   cost! 

to  the  cross,  forsaken,  Was  One  of  the  God-head  Three!  \  Who  say'd  us  from  eternal  loss? 

come  to  know  his  fav-  or.  He  will  save  and  save  you  now! 


^ 


^ 


*=* 


:§: 


fen- 


? 


^^ 


Who 


m 


What  Did  He  Do?-Conclucled. 


I.  M  I 


i4. 


-(St- 


airs lii 


*-z5h- i^szzt; 


5ZS"-"^ 


1 


i^ 


3 


-P2- 


;r:?^ 


What  did  he  do  ?     Where  is  he  now  ?        In   heaven   in-ter  -  ced-  ingi 
but  God  '8  Son  upon  the  cross  ?       He  died  for  you  i  Belie ve  it  thou,  1  n 


No.  138.  The  Cross  Is  Not  Greater. 

B.  B.  Com.  Ballington  Booth. 

May  he  sung  as  a  Solo  and  Chorus. 


1.  The  cross  that  he  gave  may  be  heav  -  y, 

2.  The  thorns  in  my  path  are  not  sharp  -  er 

3.  The  Hght    of  his  love  shin-  eth  brighter, 

4.  His  mil     I  have  joy    in    ful  -  fill  -  ing, 

-♦-      -^-     -W-     -4^-  _ 

-m — ^ 


But  it  ne'er  outweighs  his  grace, 
Than  composed  his  crown  for  me, 
As  it  falls  on  paths  of  woe. 
As  I'm  walk- ing    in      his  sight. 


^^t— ^ 


—    4 


»*d2z4=fc 


JE tef      tg      ^       b      k- 


j^.i 


1       V    \^    \       U    '^ 


=F^f=S 


^  ^ 


The  storm  that  I  feared  may  surround  me, 
The  cup  that  I  drink  not  more  bit  -  ter 
The  toil  of  my  work  grow-  eth  light  -  er. 
My     all      to  the  blood  I     am  bring-  ing, 


But  it  ne'er  excludes  his  face. 
Than  he  drank  in  Gethsem  -  a  -  ne. 
As  I  stoop  to  raise  the  low. 
It      a    -    lone      can  keep   me  right. 


-I — r 


^^t=^ 


b     k     ^-=1^: 


^ 


r^-'  1 


U     U     I       U>=tg: 


|r>;o^)g    K    JflL. 


Chorus. 


U     l^      I 


^    ^    \ 


^^=if$--g3g=j^=d=ta=^ 


:f=S£^ii 


5^ 

-•ff  ^ 


The  cross  is  not  greater  than  his  grace,        The  storm  cannot  hide  his  blessed  face; 

'0-'  -*-   -0-  -»-  -0--  -m-  -0-  '&--  -0-  -»-   -m--  ■0--  -m--  -»~  -4^--  -0- 


>,->-4S— V 


*i 


i 


I 


>  >  >" 


^-  -i-  -§■ 


I  am  sat-  is-  fied  to  know  That  with  Jesus  here  below,    I  can  conquer   ev  -  'ry  foe. 

S     N     N     S  m.    mu  4B.   :!^ -f^  :^ 


1^ 


^ 


u  u  u  u 


-•--» 


"T  r  r  r 
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No.  139. 


For  You  and  For  MCt 


W.  L.  T. 

Very  slow. 


WmL.  L.  Thomwojt. 


^'■!i ;:  ii  i'  n 


g      d 


A— =}- 


— (- 


^ 


1.  Soft  -  ly  and  ten  -  der  -  ly      Je  -  bus    is    call  -  ing — 

2.  Why  should  we  tar  -  ry  when  Je  -  sus    is  plead- ing — 

3.  Time  is  now  fleet  -  ing,  the    mo  -  men  ts  are  pass -ing — 

4.  O        for  the  won  -  der  -  ful    love    he    has  promised — 


J-  :/  -J-tl 

Call -ing  for    you  and  for 

Pleading    for    you  and  for 

Pass  -  ing  from  you  and  from 

Promised  for    you  and  for 


(febbji  r  r  r  p-^  H  g  s  £  r  r  .  I  f  F  f  ^^a 


^  i^J  .  I  ^ 


^ 


I  ^U  i 


^=^ 


^ 


me; 
me? 
me; 
me; 


See,        on    the      j)or  -  tals    he's    wait  -  ing    and  watch -ing — 

Why  should  we     tin  -  ger    and    heed    not     his  mer  -  cies — 

Shad  -  ows    are    gath  -  er  -  ing,  death  -  beds  are  com  -  ing — 

Though  we  have  sinned,  he    has    mer  -  cy      and  par  -  don — 


rt 


fcr 


^f-f^'^  H'ij"ji 


Befrain. 


± 


S 


—  ^  I  ■! 

m 


3M-    »     -ar— .     s 


^    rf 


-^^-tn — 

home, come  home, 

Come  home,  come  home. 


III  •) 

Watch -ing  for  you  and  for  me.  ^         Come 

Mer  -  cies  for  you  and  for  me? 

Com  -    ing  for  you  and  for  me. 

Par   -   don  for  you  and  for  me. 


8.. 


^^ 


£ 


FTF=r 


m 


rr-r-^ 


T~F~f      -1-=^ 


fct 


1^^ 

rit.. 


pi  i  i'ii-'^\m 


P 


PP 


iN^#=? 


m 


"i^^ 


Ear  -  nest  -  ly,     ten  -  der  -  ly 


Ye    who    are    wea 


t-S~^ 


^y 


ry,      come  hwne; 


♦-= # ^ 
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^ 


^o 
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r  g  c  ^ 


ri«. 


fc^ 


I 


^ 


PP 
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i 
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Je  -    sus 


No.  140. 


God  Be  With  You. 


J.  E.  Kankin. 


W.  G.  Tomer. 


1.  God 

2.  God 

3.  God 

4.  God 


be  with  you  till  we  meet 

be  with  you  till  we  meet  a 

be  with  you  till  we  meet  a 

be  with  you  till  we  meet  a 


gain,  By  his  coun-sels  guide,  up-hold  you, 
gain,  'Neath  his  wings  pro-tect-ing,  hide  you, 
gain.  When  life's  per-ils  thick  confound  you, 
gain.  Keep  love's  banner  float- ing  o'er  you, 
.ft.    .^.    -^.    .^-    -^.    -^-     .^. 


|S-|:i|Eg:^g||gblI|^|iii§i 


:£^ 


I — \- 


With  his  sheep  se  -  cure  -  ly  fold  you, 
Dai  "  ly  man-na  still  pro- vide  you, 
Put  his  arms  un  -  fail-  ing  'round  you, 
Smitedeath's  threat' ning  wave  before  you. 


fi^pr:i|p*3^^5=pP|Si| 


God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a  -  gain. 

God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a  -  gain. 

God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a  -  gain. 

God  be  with  you  till  we   meet  a  -  gain. 


^m 


—I h^ \z^ b^ 


^: 


:^--^: 


»—^--m-~-^- 


t=t:=^-^fl= 


^     ^ 


-^ — \^- 


:ti=z 


^: 


till     we     meet, 

#.     ^-     ^. 


Till 


S|E?EEi^: 


^E^£ES3.^?_=E^EgEi 


==i: 


meet 


at      Je 


-i- 

feet. 


::l=--J: 


-C2- 


X — 


Till 


meet, 


till     we     meet. 


W^. 


d—0- 


Till    we    meet, 


:^=F 


-n=W- 


\^ — ^ — r- 


If        u^ 

till      we       meet,...  God      be     with  you     till     we    meet 

till       we     meet,     till    we    meet,      /^ 


PHI 


a  -    gam. 


Used  by  permission  of  J.  E.  Rankin,  owner  of  Copyright. 


INVITATION. 


Nft.  141. 

Joseph  Hart. 


€mM,  %(  ^imtx^. 


Jean  J. 


m 


m^T3±ts^m 


Rousseau. 

Fine. 


r-T 


S: 


rr 


f 


i^^ 


and 
no 


1.  Come, 
D.  C— He 


ye        sin  -  ners,    poor      and 
is         a    -    ble,        he         is 


4 1 


need 
a 


ble, 


Weak 
He 


and  wound  -  ed, 
is       will  -    ing: 


sick 
doubt 


sore; 
more. 


^-^ 


-J J- 


:itiij: 


-25t- 


^ 


Je 


read 


stands     to        save      you,      Full 


of 


pit    - 


2  Now,  ye  needy,  come  and  welcome ; 
God's  free  bounty  glorify  ; 
True  belief  and  true  repentance. 
Every  grace  that  brings  you  nigh, 

Without  money, 
Come  to  Jesus  Christ  and  buy. 
8  liCt  not  conscience  make  you  linger, 
Nor  of  fitness  fondly  dream; 
All  the  fitness  he  requireth 


love,    and     pow'r: 

Is  to  feel  your  need  of  him : 

This  he  gives  you  ; 
'Tis  the  Spirit's  glimmering  beam. 
4  Come,  ye  weary,  heavy-laden, 

Bruised  and  mangled  by  the  fall ; 
If  you  tarry  till  you're  better. 
You  will  never  come  at  all ; 

Not  the  righteous, — 
Sinners  Jesus  came  to  call. 


No.  142. 

Fabeb. 


§t  i$  mtin. 


5=^hr. 


Arr.  by  J.  S.  VAIL. 

r-2 


m 


3: 


^— ^ 


— <!5( 


P*^ 
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There's    a      wideness 
There's    a     kindness 

Chorus. 

I  N 


-i&- 


^;f 


in  God's  mer-cy, 
in      his    justice 


ST' 

Like    the  w^ideness      of      the    sea : 
Which  is  more  than  {Omit )     lib 


er  -  ty. 


-^ 


W 


-^- 


5 


P 


^ 


-^ 


I 


He 


is      call  -  ing,        "Come        to       me!"      Lord,      I'll     glad  -  ly 


haste 


to       thee. 


2  There  is  welcome  for  the  sinner. 

And  more  graces  for  the  good ; 

There  is  mercy  with  the  Saviour; 

There  is  healing  in  his  blood. 

3  For  the  love  of  God  is  broader 

Than  the  measure  of  man's  mind: 


And  the  heart  of  the  Eternal 
Is  most  wonderful  and  kind. 
A  If  our  love  were  but  more  simple. 
We  should  take  him  at  his  word; 

And  our  lives  would  be  all  sunshine 
In  the  sweetness  of  our  Lord. 


No.  143.       m\  Urn,  Md  m\\\  fou  ^0? 

Charles  Wesley.  Anon. 


iPPP 


^=^ 


^^^'d±Jdi^ 


,   j  Come,     sin  -  ners,    to      the      gos  -  pel      feast ;        It  is       for        you,    it 

I  Let  ev  -  'ry      soul    be         Je  -  sus'    guest :       It         is       for       you,    it 


is      for       me ; 
is      for        me ; 


Chorus. 


Hi^^gi^Sp 


Oh !  come  and  will  you  go, will  you  go,will  you  go,  Oh !  come  and  will  you  go,  Where  pleasure  never  dies. 

4  Come,  all  ye  souls  by  sin  oppressed, 
Ye  x-estless  wanderers  after  rest ; 
Ye  poor  and  maimed,  and  halt,  and  blind 
In  Christ  a  hearty  welcome  find. 

5  My  message  as  from  God  receive ; 
Ye  all  mav  come  to  Christ  and  live: 


2  Ye  need  not  one  be  left  behind, 
It  is  for  you,  it  is  for  me ; 
For  God  hath  bidden  all  mankind, 
It  is  for  you,  it  is  for  me. 
8  Sent  by  my  Lord,  on  you  I  call ; 
The  invitation  is  to  all : 


Come,  all  the  world !  come,  sinner,  thou  I 
All  thin^rs  in  Christ  are  ready  now. 


O  let  this  love  your  hearts  constrain, 
Nor  suffer  him  to  die  in  vain. 


No.  144.     Faith  of  Our  Fathers. 

St.  Catherine.    ( Key  Af.) 

1  Faith  of  our  fathers!  Jjiving  still 

In  spite  of  dungeon,  fire  and  sword  : 
O  how  our  hearts  beat  high  with  joy 

Whene'er  we  hear  that  glorious  word  ! 
Faith  of  our  fathers  !  Holy  faith  ! 
We  will  be  true  to  thee  till  death ! 

2  Our  fathers,  chained  in  prisons  dark. 

Were  still  in  heart  and  conscience  free; 
How  sweet  would  be  their  children's  fate, 

If  they,  like  them,  could  die  for  thee! 
Faith  of  our  fathers !  Holy  faith  ! 
We  will  be  true  to  thee  till  death  ! 

3  Faith  of  our  fathers !  We  will  love 

Both  friend  and  foe  in  all  our  strife: 
And  preach  thee,  too,  as  love  knows  how, 

By  kindly  words  and  virtuous  life  : 
Faith  of  our  fathers  !  Holy  faith  ! 
We  will  be  true  to  thee  till  death ! 

— Frederick  W.  Faber. 


No.  145.    How  Firm  a  Foundation. 

Portuguese  Hymn.    {KeyAb.) 

^  How  firm  a  foundation,  ye  saints  of  the  Lord  ! 
Is  laid  for  your  faith  in  his  excellent  word  ! 
What  more  can  he  say,  than  to  you  he  hath  said, 
||:  To  you,  who  for  refuge  to  Jesus  have  fled  ?  :|| 

2  "  Fear  not,  I  am  with  thee,  O  be  not  dismayed. 
For  1  am  thy  God,  I  will  still  give  thee  aid ; 
I'll  strengthen  thee,  help  thee,  and  cause  thee  to 

stand, 
II;  Upheld  by  my  gracious,  omnipotent  hand.  :|I 

S  •'  When  through  the  deep  waters  I  call  thee  to  go. 
The  rivers  of  sorrow  shall  not  over-flow; 
For  1  will  be  with  thee  thy  trouble  to  bless, 
li:  And  sanctify  to  thee  thy  deepest  distress.  :|| 

4  "The  soul  that  on  .Tesus  hath  leaned  for  repose, 
I  will  not — I  will  not  desert  to  his  foes; 
"The  soul— though  all  hell  should  endeavor  to 

shake, 
||:  I'll  never— no  never— no  never  fofsake !  :|| 

—G.  Keith. 


No.  146.   Nearer,  My  God,  to  Thee. 

{Key  G.) 

1  Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 

"Nearer  to  thee ; 
E'en  though  it  be  a  cross. 

That  raiseth  me ; 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be. 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 

Nearer  to  thee ! 

2  Though  like  a  wanderer 

The  sun  gone  down. 
Darkness  be  over  me 

My  rest  a  stone; 
Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee. 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 

Nearer  to  thee ! 

3  There  let  the  way  appear 

Steps  unto  heaven; 
All  that  thou  sendest  me. 

In  mercy  given ; 
Angels  to  beckon  me 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee. 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee. 

Nearer  to  thee ! 

4  There  with  my  waking  thoughts 

Bright  with  thy  praise. 
Out  of  my  stony  griefs, 
Bethel  I'll  raise ; 


Still  all  my  song  shall  be, 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee. 

Nearer  to  thee ! 

5  Or  If,  on  joyful  wing, 
Cleaving  the  sky. 
Sun,  moon  and  stars  forgot, 

Upward  I  fly; 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be. 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 
Nearer  to  thee  I 

—Sarah  F.  Adams, 


No.  147.  Jesus,  Lover  of  My  Soul. 

HoLLiNGSiDE.     {Key  Eb.) 

1  Jesus,  lover  of  my  soul. 

Let  me  to  thy  bosom  fl}'-. 
While  the  nearer  waters  roll. 

While  the  tempest  still  is  highi 
Hide  me,  O  my  Saviour,  hide, 

Till  the  storm  of  life  is  past; 
Safe  into  the  haven  guide, 

0  receive  my  soul  at  last! 

2  Other  refuge  have  I  none  ; 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  thee : 
Leave,  ah  !  Leave  me  not  alone. 

Still  support  and  comfort  me  : 
All  my  trust  in  thee  is  stayed. 

All  my  help  from  thee  I  bring; 
Cover  my  defenseless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  thy  wing. 

3  Thou,  O  Christ,  art  all  I  want ; 

More  than  all  in  thee  I  find ; 
Raise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint, 

Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind. 
Just  and  holy  is  thy  name, 

1  am  all  unrighteousness  ; 
False  and  full  of  sin  I  am. 

Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 

4  Plenteous  grace  with  thee  is  found, 

Grace  to  cover  all  my  sin : 
Let  the  healing  streams  abound ; 

Make  and  keep  me  pure  within. 
Thou  of  life  the  fountain  art. 

Freely  let  me  take  of    hee: 
Spring  thou  up  within  my  heart, 

Rise  to  all  eternity. 

— Charles  Wesley. 


No.  148.   Alas!  And  Did  My  Saviour. 

{Key  E.) 

1  Alas !  And  did  my  Saviour  bleed. 

And  did  my  Sovereign  die? 
Would  he  devote  that  sacred  head 
For  such  a  worm  as  I? 

Chorus. 
At  the  Cross,  at  the  Cross,  where  I  first  saw  the  light. 

And  the  burden  from,  my  heart  rolled  away ; 
It  was  there  by  faith  I  received  my  sight. 

And  now  I  am  happy  all  tlie  day. 

2  Was  it  for  crimes  that  I  had  done 

He  groaned  upon  the  tree? 
Amazing  pity,  grace  unknown. 
And  love  beyond  degree ! 

3  Well  might  the  sun  in  darkness  hide. 

And  shut  his  glories  in. 
When  Christ  the  mighty  Maker,  died 
For  man,  the  creature's  sin. 

4  Thus  might  I  hide  my  blushing  face. 

While  his  dear  cross  appears  ; 
Dissolve  my  heart  in  thankfulness. 
And  melt  mine  eyes  to  tears. 

5  But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er  repay 

The  debt  of  love  I  owe  ; 
Here,  I^ord,  I  give  myself  awaj'; 
'Tis  all  that  I  can  do. 


No.  149. 


Happy  Day. 

{Key  (y.) 


1  O  happy  day,  that  fixed  my  choice 
On  Thee,  my  Saviour  and  my  God! 
Well  may  this  glowing  heart  rejoice, 
And  tell  its  raptures  all  abroad. — Cho. 

Chokus. 

Happy  day,  happy  day, 

When  Jesus  washed  my  sins  away ! 

He  taught  me  how  to  watch  and  pray, 

And  live  rejoicing  every  day  ; 

Happy  day,  happy  day. 

When  Jesus  washed  my  sins  away  I 


2  O  happy  bond  that  seals  my  vows 
To  Him  who  merits  all  my  love! 
Let  cheerful  anthems  fill  His  house, 
While  to  that  sacred  shrine  I  move.— Cho. 


3  'Tis  done:  the  great  transaction's  done  I 
I  am  the  Lord's  and  He  is  mine ; 
He  drew  me  and  I  followed  on, 
Charmed  to  confess  the  voice  divine.— Cho. 
P.  Doddridge. 


No.  150.     All  Hail  the  Power. 

Miles'  Lane.    {Key  Bb.) 
Coronation.     {Key  O.) 

1  All  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  namel 
Let  angels  prostrate  fall ; 
Bring  forth  the  royal  diadem. 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 


2  Ye  chosen  seed  of  Israel's  race, 
Ye  ransomed  from  the  fall, 
Hail  Him  who  saves  you  by  His  grace, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 


3  Sinners,  whose  love  can  ne'er  forget 

The  wormwood  and  the  gall ; 
Go,  spread  your  trophies  at  His  feet. 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

4  Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe 

On  this  terrestrial  ball, 
To  Him  all  majesty  ascribe. 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

6  O  that,  with  yonder  sacred  throng, 
We  at  His  feet  may  fall ! 
We'll  join  the  everlasting  song, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

Edward  Perronet, 


No.  151. 


Just  As  I  Am. 

{Key  Eb.) 


1  Just  as  I  am,  without  one  plea. 

But  that  Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me. 
And  that  Thou  bidd'st  me  come  to  Thee, 
O  I.amb  of  God,  I  come  !  I  come! 


2  Just  as  I  am,  and  waiting  not 
To  rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot, 
To  Thee  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come!  I  come  I 


Just  as  I  am,  though  tossed  about 
With  many  a  conflict,  many  a  doubt, 
Fightings  within  and  fears  without, 
0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  !  I  come  1 


4  Just  as  1  am—  poor,  wretched,  blind. 
Sight,  riches  healing  of  the  mind. 
Yea,  all  I  need,  in  Thee  I  find, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come !  I  comet 


5  Just  as  I  am —  Thou  wilt  receive, 
Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve; 
Because  Thy  promise  I  believe, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  1  I  come  J 


6  Just  as  I  am—  Thy  love  unknown 
Hath  broken  every  barrier  down  •, 
Now,  to  be  Thine,  yea.  Thine  alone, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come !  I  come ! 

Charlotte  EUioH 


No.  1 52.     There  is  a  Fountain. 

{Key  C.) 

1  There  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood. 

Drawn  f  i-om  Immanuel's  veins  ; 
|:  And  sinners  plunged  beneath  that  flood. 
Lose  all  their  guilty  stains.  :i 

2  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  S0e 

That  fountain  in  his  day; 
||:  And  there  may  I,  though  vile  as  he, 
Wash  all  my  sins  away.  :J 

3  Thou  dying  Lamb,  Thy  previous  blood 

Shall  never  lose  its  power, 
[:  Till  all  the  ransomed  church  of  God 
Be  saved,  to  sin  no  more.  :| 

4  E'er  since,  by  faith,  I  saw  the  stream 

Thy  flowing  wounds  supply, 
[:  Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme, 
And  shall  be,  till  I  die.  :(| 

5  Then  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song 

I'll  sing  Thy  power  to  save, 
J;  When  this  poor  lisping,  stammering  tongue, 
Lies  silent  in  the  grave.  :|| 

William  Cowpei 


No.  153. 


Revive  Us  Again. 

{Key  Q.) 


1  We  praise  Thee.  O  God,  for  the  Son  of  Thy  love, 
For-Jesus  who  died  and  is  now  gone  above.— Cho. 


Chorus. 

Hallelujah  !  Thine  the  glory, 

Hallelujah!     Amen; 
Hallelujah!  Thine  the  glory, 

Bevive  us  again. 

2  We  praise  Thee,  O  God,  for  Thy  Spirit  of  light. 
Who  has  shown  us  our  Saviour  and  scattered  our 

night.— Cho. 

3  All  glory  and  praise  to  the  Lamb  that  was  slain. 
Who  has  borne  all  our  sins  and  has  cleansed  every 

stain.— Cho. 

4  All  glory  and  praise  to  the  God  of  all  grace. 

Who  has  bought  us,  and  sought  us,  and  guided  our 
ways.— Cho. 


5  Revive  us  again;  fill  each  heart  with  Thy  love; 
May     each     soul     be     rekindled    with     fire    from 
above.— Cho. 

Wrn.  p.  Maekm/y, 


INVITATION. 


No.  154. 
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I      can    hear     ray    Sav  -  lour      call  -  ing: 
Where  he    leads     me      I         will      fol  -  low, 

2  I'll  go  with  him  through  the  garden, 
I'll  go  with  him  through  the  garden, 
I'll  go  with  him  through  the  garden, 
I'll  go  with  him,  with  him  all  tlie  way. 

3  I'll  go  with  him  through  the  judg:ment, 
I'll  go  with  him  through  the  judgment, 


Take  thy 
I'll    go 


cross,  and 


fol  -  low,  fol    - 
with  him,  with  him  all 
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the    way. 


I'll  go  with  him  through  the  judgment, 
I'll  go  with  him,  with  him  all  the  way. 

He  will  give  me  grace  and  glory. 
He  will  give  me  grace  and  glory, 
He  Avill  give  me  grace  and  glory. 
And  go  with  me,  with  me  all  the  way. 


No.  155. 

Charles  Wesley. 
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(God      Is     love,      I    know,    I      feel,  ) 
\  Je  -    sus  weeps  and  loves    me    still ,  J 

2  I  have  long  withstood  his  grace ; 
Long  provoked  him  to  his  face ; 
Would  not  hearken  to  his  calls ; 
©rieved  him  by  a  thousand  falls. 


Je     -      sus      weeps,    he   weeps  and    loves  me      still. 


3  Now  Incline  me  to  repent ; 
Let  me  now  my  sins  lament ; 
Now  my  foul  revolt  deplore. 
Weep,  believe,  and  sin  no  more. 


No.  156. 

I.  Watts. 
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did      my        Sov    -  'reign      die? 
Je  -    sus        died         for         me; 

I      D.  C.  for  Chorus. 


^ 


^^ 


^=^ 


-&- 


Would       he      de  -  vote 
And         thro'    his  blood, 


*hat 
his 


sa  -  cred  head        For 
pre-cious  blood,      I 


such    a      worm      as  I? 

shall  from  sin  be  free. 


Was  it  for  crimes  that  I  have  done, 
He  groaned  upon  the  tree  ? 

Amazing  pity !  grace  unknown  I 
And  love  beyond  degree ! 


8  But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er  repay 
The  debt  of  love  I  owe : 
Here,  Lord,  I  g^ve  myself  away, 
•Tis  all  that  I  can  do. 
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